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ADVERTISEMENT 


or THE TRANSLATOR. 


THE following work is perhaps the laſt 

production of the celebrated Yoltaire— 

His great age forbids us to hope for more, 

were his increaſing infirmities out of the 

ueſtion—It is the parting memorial of a 

riend; which for that very reaſon will be 
the dearer to his admirers, 

The adventures of the Hero and his 
friends, ſhew that Atheiſm is naturally pro- 
ductive of Vice, and that unhappineſs is the 
inevitable conſequence of a vicious life. The 
author ſtill preſerves his playful humour, 
but it is the playfulneſs of age, tempered by 
wiſdom, and a regard to propriety. When 
the arguments for the exiſtence of God and 
a providence have the ſanction of our Au- 
thor's name, and by his peculiar manner, 
are placed in the moſt ſtriking point of view, 
they muſt be truly irreſiſtible, 

The tranſlator hardly needs inform thoſe 
who read the original, that it was impoſſible to 
preſerve the author's title The Hiſtory of 
Fenny a young Engliſoman“ would have ap- 
peared abſurd to the Engliſh reader. I can- 
not pretend to ſay how the author who had 
reſided in England, ſhould have forgot our 
proper names. As the name of James how- 
ever, approaches neareſt to the original the 
tranſlator has adopted it, 


YOUNG JAMES. 


C 


OU deſire me, my dear Sir, to give you 

1 ſome account of our reſpectable ac- 

quaintance Friend, and of his ſurpriſing ſon. 

The leiſure which I at length enjoy ſince the 

retreat of Lord Peterborough enables me to ſa- 

tisfy you Lou will be equally aſtoniſhed with 
me, and be a partaker in all-my ſentiments. 


The young and unhappy James, that only 
Son of Friend, whom his father carried with 
B him 


ow" 


1 
him into Spain, at the time when he was 


-Chaplain to our army in 1705, you had ſeen 
but ſeldom. You ſet out for Aleppo before 


his Lordſhip laid ſiege to Barcelona; but 


you are not at all miſtaken, when you tell 
me. that James poſſeſſed the moſt amiable 
and engaging figure, which announced both 
courage and underſtanding. Nothing is more 
true: to ſee him and to love him were the 
ſame. His father had firft deſtined him for 
the churth; but the young man having ſhewn 
an utter diſlike to that condition of life, 
which requires ſo much art, management, 
and fineſſe, the wiſdom of the father would 
not permit him to be guilty both of a crime 
and folly in forcing nature. 


James was not yet twenty. Nothing could 


hinder him from ſerving as a volunteer at the 
attack of Mont. joni, Which we carried, and 
where the Prince of Heſſe was killed. Our 
poor James was wounded, made priſoner, 
- and carried into the town, Here follows the 
moſt faithful recital of what befel him from 


the attack of Mont. joui till the taking of 


Bartelona. The relation is written by a Cata- 
lonian damſel, ſomewhat too free and na- 


tural 


—— — 
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tural in her deſcriptions; but ſuch writings 
reach not the heart of the Sage. It was at 
her houſe I found it when I entered Bar- 
celona in the ſuite of Lord Peterborough. 
You will read it without being ſcandaliſed, 
as 2 faithful portrait of the manners of the 
. country. 


AN ADVENTURE OF A Younc ENnGL1SH- 
MAN, CALLED JAMES, WRITTEN BY THE 
HAND Or Dona Las NALOAS. 


When we were told that the ſame 
. ſavages who had been tranſported through 
the air from an unknown iſland, to 
rob us of Gibraltar, had come to lay ſiege 
to our beautiful city of Barcelona, we began 
by a nine days devotion to the Holy Virgin 
of Menreza, which is without diſpute the 
moſt efficacious method of defence. 


This people, who came from ſuch a dif- 
-tance to attack us, are called by a name 
which is difficult to pronounce, it is Zu- 
ghiſh. Our Reverend Father Inquiſitor, Don 
Jeronimo Bueno Caracucarader, preached 
againſt theſe robbers. He thundered againſt 


them the greater excommunication in the 
B 2 church 


( 4 ) 

church of our Lady of *Elpino. He affured 
us that the Engliſh had tails like apes, paws 
like bears, and heads like perroquets ; that, 
indeed, they ſpoke ſometimes like human 
creatures, but they almoſt always hiſſed; that, 
worſe ſtill, they were notorious heretics ; 
that the Holy Virgin, who is very favourable 
to other ſinners, whether male or female, ne- 
ver pardoned heretics; and that, conſequent- 
ly, they would all of them be infallibly ex- 
terminated, particularly, if they preſented 
themſelves before Mont. joui. He had hard- 
ly finiſned his ſermon when we learned that 
Mont-joui was carried by aſſault. 


In the evening we were told that we had 
wounded a young Englfþ at that aſſault, and 
that he was in our hands. The town was il- 
luminated, and Vittoria ! Vittoria ! was the 
univerſal cry, 


Dona Boca Vermeja, who had the. honour 
of being miſtreſs to the Reverend Father In- 
quiſitor, had the moſt eager deſire of ſeeing 
how an Exgliſb animal and a heretic was 
made. She was my intimate friend, and I had 
the ſame curioſity, But we were conſtrained 
Ota” "© 


1 
to wait till he was cured of his wound; and 
he was ſoon well. | 


A little after we learned that he was going 
to bathe at my couſin-germain Elvob's, the 
bagnio-keeper, who is, as all the world knows, 
the beſt ſurgeon in town. The impatience of 
ſeeing this monſter redoubled in my friend 
Boca Vermeja. We had no reſt, no quiet, 
and we allowed none to my couſin the bag- 
nio-keeper till he had concealed us in a ſmall 
cloſer, behind a blind, through which we 
had a fair proſpect of the bath. We entered 
on tip-toe, without ſpeaking, without making 
the leaſt noiſe, hardly venturing to breathe, 
preciſely at the time the Engliſß was coming 
out of the water. His face was turned from 
us, he took off a little cap that covered his 
fair hair, which fell in large ringlets down the 
moſt enchanting back I ever beheld. His 
arms, his thighs, his legs appeared to me ſo 
plump, ſo finiſhed, fo elegant, that, in my 
opinion, they come near to thoſe of the Bel- 
vedere Apollo, a copy of which. is in the 
poſſeſſion of my uncle the ſculptor. 


Dona Boca Vermeja was in an extacy of 
ſurpriſe and raviſhment—I was in the ſame 
B 3 con- 


3 

edndition— 1 could not help crying out, © 
ebe hermoſo muchacho ]. Theſe words, which 
eſcaped me, made the young man turn round, 
Worſe and worſe ; we beheld the face of 
an - Adonis on the body of a young Her- 
cules. Both Dona Boca Vermeja and my- 
ſelf had almoſt fallen backwards—Her eyes 
kindled, and were covered with a light dew, 
through which one might perceive the ſpark- 


ling flame—I cannot tell what 3 ta 
mine. 


When ſhe was come to herſelf; “Saint 
* ago!“ ſaid ſhe to me, and bleſſed Vir- 
* gin! is it thus that heretics are made? O 
how we have been deceived !” 


We ſtaid as long as we could Boca Ver- 
meja was ſoon diſtractedly in love with the 
heretical monſter. I confeſs her ſuperiority 
of beauty: I likewiſe confeſs that I felt my- 
ſelf doubly jealous. I repreſented to her that 
if ſhe betrayed the Reverend Father Jeronimo 
Bueno Caracucarador for an Engliſh, ſhe would 
oy be damned. Ah! my dear Las 
* Natgas,” ſaid ſne, (for my name is Las 
$6 den for this handſome young man 1 

* would 


| (2.3 
* would betray Melchiſedes himſelf.” She 
kept to her word; and if the whole muſt be 
told, I furniſhed n more chan the Rane 


of the n 


One of the familiars of the Inquiſition, 
who heard four maſſes a day to obtain of 
our Lady of Manreze the deſtruction of the 
Engliſh, was made acquainted with our acts 
of devotion. We were both flagellated by 
the Reverend Father Don Caracucarador. 
He made our dear Engliſb be ſeized by twen- 
ty-four Alguazils of the holy brotherhood ; 
five of whom were killed by Fames, but he 
was ſecured by the nineteen who remained. 
They left him-to his repoſe in a cellar not 
over warm; from whence they purpoſed to 
lead him in great ceremony the following 
Sunday, adorned with a large San-benito, 
and with a bonnet in form of a ſugar-loaf, to 
be burned in honour of our Saviour, and of 
the Virgin Mary his mother. Don Caracu- 
carador had prepared an excellent ſermon on 
the occaſion; but he had no opportunity 
of preaching it, for on that very Sunday the 
town was taken at four o'clock in the morn- 
Ing. | 

84 Here 
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Here ends the relation of Dona Las Nal- 
gas. She was a woman who did not want a 
certain kind of wit, which the Spaniards call 
Agudezza. 


CHAP. 
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Continuation of the Adventures of the young 
Engliſhman James, and thoſe of his Fa- 
ther Doctor of Divinity, Member of Par- 
liament, and Fellow of the Royal Society. 


OU are acquainted with the admirable 
behaviour of the Earl of Peterborough, 
when he found himſelf Maſter of Barcelona; 
how the pillage was prevented, with what in- 
tuitive ſagacity he regulated every thing, and 
how he reſcued the Dutcheſs de Popoli from 
the hands of ſome drunken German Soldiers, 
who threatened her both with robbery and 
violation, But can you figure to yourſelf the 
ſurprize, the grief, the anihilation, the rage, 
the tears, the tranſports of our friend the 
Doctor, when he heard that James was in the 
dungeon of the Inquiſition, and that the fag- 
gots were prepared for his execution? You 
know, that, on great occaſions, the cooleſt 
heads are the moſt animated. Behold this 
father, whoſe gravity and placid temper, you 
are well acquainted with, flying to the caverns 
of the Inquiſition, ſwifter than a New-market 
Race- 


ra 4 
Race- horſe. Fifty ſoldiers, wno followed him 
panting and out of -breath, were always two 
hundred paces behind him. He arrives, he 
enters the dungeon: What a moment! What 
tears! What joy! Twenty victims, deſtined 
for the ſame ceremony with Fames, are de- 
Jivered: All theſe arm themſelves, and join” | 
ing our ſoldiers, in ten minutes the holy of. 
fice is demoliſhed, and the hams and wine of 
the Inquiſitors furniſh them with a breakfaſt 


on its ruins. 


In the midſt of all this tumult, while trum- 
pets, drums, and the reſounding of four hun- 


dred cannon, announced our victory to Cæ- 
talonia, our friend had recovered his wonted 
characteriſtic, tranquility : He was as calm as 
the air in a fine day, after a ftorm. He was 
lifting up to God a heart as ſerene as his coun- 
tenance, when a black ſpectre, riſing from 
a cellar, dreſſed in a ſurplice, preſented itſelf 
before him, and throwing itſelf at his feet, cryed 
out for mercy. © Who art thou?“ ſaid our 
friend to him; - comeſt thou from the infernal 
regions? . Not far from it,” replied the 
other: I am Don Jeromino Bueno Caracucara” 
ws the Inquiſitor; and I moſt humbly afk 

* your 


Ei 0-0 
6 your pardon for my intention of roaſting your 
5 ſon in public; but I miſtook him for a Jew.” 


Well, and had he been a Jew,” replied 
our friend, with his uſual compoſure, © is it 

« reaſonable, Mr. Caracucarador, that peo- 
= ple ſhould be roaſted, becauſe they are de- 
« ſcendants of a nation which formerly inha- 
« bited a ſmall ſtony diſtrict, bordering on 
* the deſart of Syria? What have you to do 
„ with a man's having or not having a pre- 
* puce; or is it any thing to you, whether 
cc he celebrates Eaſter on the full Moon, or 
e the Sunday after? This man's a Jew, I muſt 
* therefore burn him, and enjoy his fortune! 
* Is not this a miſerable argument? They 
do not reaſon thus in our Royal Society. 


« Do you know, Mr. Caracucarador, that 
* Jeſus Chriſt was a Jew ; that he was born, 
« lived, and died a Jew; that, as a Jew, he 
4 celebrated the paſſover in the full moon? 
* that all his Apoſtles were Jews: that after 
« his death, they went into the Jewiſh Tem- 
<« ple, as is expreſsly written? that the fifteen 
* firſt ſecret Biſhops of Feruſalem were Jews? 
4 "y ſon is not one: he is a Member of the 

* Church 


„ 
« Church of England; why then entertain 
« the abſurd idea of burning him ?” 


The Inquiſitor, Caracucarader, terrified at 
the learning of Dr. Friend, and ſtill proſtrate 
at his feet, ſaid, © Alas! we know nothing 
« of all this at the Univerſity of Salamanca. 
« Once more I aſk forgiveneſs : but the true 
* reaſon was, your ſon had robbed me of 
* my miſtreſs, Boca Vermegja,” © Nay, if he 
has taken your miſtreſs from yon, that is 
another thing; another perſon's property is 
e never to be taken. However, that is no ſuf-, 


3 ficient reaſon (as Leibnitz ſaith) for burn- 


* ing a young man. There ſhould be a pro- 
portion between the crime and the puniſh- 
ment. You Chriſtians, on the other ſide the 
* Britannic Ocean, and towards the South, are 
more expeditious in broiling one of your bre- 
„ thren, whether it be the Lawyer Anne 
«* Dubourg, or Michael Servetus, or all thoſe 
* who were burned under Philjp II. ſurnamed 
* the Diſcreet, than we are in roaſting a piece 
of beef in London. But let Mademoiſelle 


** Boca Vermeja be called, that I may know the 
6 


Boca 


( oh 7 

Boca Vermeja was brought in, weeping, 
and rendered more beautiful by her tears, as 
is cuſtomary. * Is it true, Madam, that you 
have a violent paſſion for Don Caracucarader, 
e and that my fon James carried you off by 
force“ By force! No, Sir, it was aſſuredly 
with all my heart. I never ſaw any thing ſo 
« lovely and amiable as your fon, and I think 
you happy in being his father. It was 1 who 
« made all the advances to him, and he is 
« highly worthy of them; I will follow him to 
« the end of the world, if the world has an 
end; I have always from my ſoul deteſted this 
vile Inquiſitor, who has whipt both Mademoi- 
4 ſelle Las Nalgas, and myſelf, moſt ſeverely. If 
« you would make me happy, I beſeech you to 
« cauſe this villainous Monk be hanged be- 
fore my window, and let me vow to your 
“ ſon an eternal love: how happy ſhould I be, 
* if I could one day bring him a ſon who 
« ** might reſemble you !” 


While Boca Vermeja was pronouncing theſe 
words, ſo full of nature and ſimplicity, Lord 
Peterborough ſent to ſeize the Inquiſitor, 
Caracucarador, and to have him hanged. 
You will not be ſurprized when I tell you, 

that 


( 14 ) 
that Dr. Friend ſtrongly oppoſed this. Let 
tc your juſt anger, ſaid he, give way to gene- 
* roſity; no one ſhould ever ſuffer death, ex- 
* cept when the thing becomes abſolutely ne- 
<« ceſſary for the public ſafety. The Spaniards 
« will ſay, that the Eugliſb are barbarians, 
« who murder every. Prieſt they meet with. 
This may be of great prejudice to the intereſt 
< of the Archduke, for whom you have juſt 
taken Barcelona. I am very well ſatisfied, 
that my ſon has eſcaped, and that this rogue 
«© of a Monk is no longer in a ſituation to ex- 
< erciſe his inquiſitorial functions.“ In ſhorts 
the wiſe and charitable Friend ſaid ſo much, 
that his Lordſhip contented himſelf with or- 
dering Caracucarador to be whipped in the 
ſame manner as that wretch had whipped 
Mademoiſelle Boca Vermeja, and Mademoiſelle 
Las Nalgas. * | 


So much clemency touched the hearts of 
the Catalonians. Thoſe who were delivered 
from the priſons of the Inquiſition, concluded 
that our religion muſt certainly be preferable 
to theirs, They almoſt all of them requeſted to 
be admitted Members of the Church of Ex- 
land; even ſome Bachclors of the Univerſity 
I of 


( ws 9 
of Salamanca, demanded to be enlightened. 
The miſt was ſoon diſpelled from the eyes of 
moſt of them: But there was one, called 
Don Inigo y Medroſo, y Comedios, y Papa- 
lamiendo, who remained a little reſtif. 


Here follows an abſtract of the friendly 
diſpute between the Doctor, and the Bachelor, 
Don Papalamiendo, carried on in the preſence 
of Lord Peterborough. This familiar con- 
verſation was called the Dialogue of Burs. 
- it you will eaſily perceive the rea- 


— 


CHAP. 


vt AT, 
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Abſtract of the Dialogue of Burs, between 
Dr. Friend, and Don Inigo y Medroſo, y 
Papalamiendo, Bachelor of Salamancha. 


THE BACHELOR. 


Tir, in ſfyte of all the fine things 

you have juſt told me, you muſt con- 
feſs, that your Exgliſſi Church, which you 
conſider as ſo reſpectable, did not exiſt 
before the time of Don Lather, and Don 
Oecolompadius: Your origin is but of yef- 
terday, you are therefore not of the houſ- 
hold. | 


FRIEND. 


This is exactly as if one told me, that I am 
not deſcended from my grandfather, becauſe 
a Collateral, living in Tay, had ſeized his 
will, and my titles: I have happily recovered 
theſe, and it 1s clear that I am the grandſon 
of my grandfather. You and I are of the 
ſame family, only with this difference, that 
we Engliſh read the will of our grandfather 
in our native. tongue, and you are forbid 

IE, to 


(4 » 
to read it in yours. You are the ſlaves of a 
ſtranger, while our reaſon is our only guide. 


The Baeukros. | 
BuT-if your reaſon lead you aſtray ?— 
For ia fine you do not believe in our Uni- 
verfity of Salamanca, which has decided the 
infallibility of the Pope, and his inconteſta- 
ble right over the paſt, the preſent, the * 
ture, and the r pet r 


| PEO FREY 


Alas! the Apoſtles had as little faith in 
it as we. It is written that Peter, who denied 
his maſter Teſus, Was ſeverely taken te taſk 
by Paul. I do not examine here which gf 
them was in the wrong, they were perhaps 
both ſo, as happens almoſt in every quarreh 
But in FOB. is not 4 ſingle verſ in the 
Acts of the Apaſtles where Peter is conſi⸗- 
dered as the —_ eithar of his companions, 
or of N ON CER: 
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The BACHELOR; 


BuT—certainly St. Peter was Archbiſhop 
of Rome, for Sanchez informs us of that great 
man's arrival there in the time of Nero, and 
that he filled the Archi-epiſcopal throne during 
twenty years under that ſame Nero, who 
reigned but thirteen years; beſides it is an 
article of faith, and it is Don Grillandus the 
prototype of the inquiſition who affirms it 
(for we never read the holy bible ;—) it is an 
article of faith, I ſay, that St. Peter in a certain 
year was at Rome, for he dates one of his let- 
ters from Babylon ; for fince Babylon is evi- 

dently the anagram of Rome, it is clear that 
the Pope is, by divine right, maſter of all the 
earth ; for futther, all the learned of Sala- 
manca have demonſtrated that Simon Virtu 
de Dieu, firſt ſorcerer and miniſter of ſtate to 
the emperor Nero, ſent his compliments by 
his dog to St. Simon Bar ona: otherwiſe called 
St. Peter, as ſoon as he came to Rome; that 
St. Peter being no leſs complaiſant, ſent like- 
wile his dog to pay his compliments to Simon 
Virtu de Dieu: that afterwards they played 
a game at reſurrection, for they contended 

who ſhould the ſooneſt bring Nero's couſin- 


ber. 


.... a CS 
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german to life; Fay Simon Virtu de Dieu only 
half reſtored him; and that by entirely re- 
covering the coulin, Simon Barjonas, won the 
game; that Virtue de Dieu wanted to have 
his revenge by flying through the air like St. 
Dædalus; and that St. Peter brought him to 
the ground and broke both his legs.“ It ts 
for this reaſon that St. Peter obtained the 
crown of martyrdom with his head 'down- 
wards, Thus it is demonſtrated 2 poſteriori, 
that our holy father the Pope ought to reigh 
over all crowned heads, and that he is the 
maſter of the paſt, of the preſent, and of all 
the furures in the werld. wes on 


; 


FAIEN 5. 


ie i is clear that all theſe things demand at 
the time that Hercules with a touch of his 
hand disjoined the mountains of Calpe and 
Abila, and paſſed the ſtreights of Gibraltar 
in a tumbler. Bur it is not upon theſe ſto- 
ries, however authentic they may be, that we 


found our religion z our foundation is the 
oſpel. | 
" C 2 i The 


* The whole of this ſtory is told by Aldiat Mar- 
cellus and Egeippus. A part of it is told by Faſcbius. 


* 
3 


The BAchEIOR. 


BuT—tell me Sir, on what parts of the 
goſpel you build ? For I have read a part of 
that goſpel in our theological papers. Is it 
upon the angel deſcending from the clouds to 
announce to Mary that ſhe ſhall conceive by 
the Holy Ghoſt ? Is it upon the journey of the 
three kings and of a ſtar? Is it upon the mal- 
ſacre of all the infants of the country? Upon 
the pains which the devil took tg carry God 
into the deſart, to the pinnacle of the temple, 
and to the top of a mountain from whence 
one could ſee all the kingdoms of the earth? 
Upon the miracle of water changed into wine 
at a country wedding ? Upon the miracle of 
two thouſand hogs whom the devil drowned 
ina lake by order of Jeſus ? * 


2 F RIEND. | 
Sir, we reſpect theſe things, becauſe they 
are in the goſpel, and we never ſpeak of 


them, becauſe they are beyond te reach of 
feeble reaſon. 


The 


„ 


The BAhZLOR. 
BuT—it is ſaid that you never give to the 
holy virgin the appeltation of Mother of God. 


Faiztnd. 


We revere her, and love her; un be 
tieve that ſhe is very little ſolicitous about the 
titles which are given her here below. She 
is never called mother of God in the goſ- 
pel. There was à great diſpute i in the year 
four hundred and thirty-one, at a council 
of Epheſus, to determine whether Mary was 
theotocos ; and Feſus Chriſt being at the ſame 
time God and the ſon of Mary, whether 
Mary was at the ſame time Mother of God 
the Father, and God the Son. Theſe diſputes 
of Epheſus do not concern us, and the royal 
ſociety never meddles with them. 


The BxcHtrLoR. 
Bur— Sir, you preſent me with a theofocos ; 
what is Ibeoticos if you pleaſe ? 


FRIEND. 

It ſignifies Mother of God. What! you a 
bachelor of Salamanca, and ignorant of 

Greek ? 
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The BAchETLOR. 


Bur reek ! Greet! What uſe can it be 
of to a Spaniard ? BuT—Sir, do you - believe 
that Jeſus has one nature, one perſon, and 
one will; or two natures, two perſons, and 
two wills; or one will, one nature, and two 
perſons ; or two pan two perſons, and one 
— or — 2 


Falun. 


"Theſe are till the Ephefian matters; all 

this is of no conſequence to us. | 
The BAchELox. 

Bur what then is of conſequence to you? 
Do you think that there are only three perſons 
in one God, or that there are three Gods in one 
perſon? Does the ſecond perſon proceed from 
the firſt perſon, and the third from the other 
two, or from the ſecond intrinſecus, or from 
the firſt alone? Has the Son all the attributes 
of the Father, except the paternity ? From 
whence comes that third perſon ; from infu- 
ſion, identification, or ſpiration ? | 


FRIEND, 
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 FrienD. 


This queſtion: is not canvaſſed in the Goſ- 
pel ; neither does St. Paul ever mention the 
word Trinity. 


The BACHELOR, 


en always talk to me of the Goſ- 
pel, and never of St. Bonaventure, nor of 


Albert the Great, nor of Tambourini, nor of 
Grillandus, nor of Eſcobar. 


FRIEND. 


Becauſe I am neither Dominican, Cordelier, 
nor Jeſuit; I am [contented with being a 
_ Chriſtian. 


The Bacnzion 


BuT—if you be a Chriſtian, tell me, upon 
your conſcience, if you believe that the reſt 
of mankind will be damned eternally ? 


FRIEND. 


It is not for me to ſet bounds either to the 
juſtice or mercy of CG d. 


C4 The 
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The Bacnkton. 


 DvT==ih fle, if you be a ee n 
is your belief? 


FR IE NP. 


I believe with Pens Chrift, that we ought 
to love Gadd and eur neighbour, pardon ifiju- 
ries, and. make reparatiort for wrengs. Be- 
lieve me; adore God, be juſt and beneficenr, 
man has no other part to act. Thele are the 
maxims of Jeſus. They are ſo true, that no 
legiſlator, no philoſopher, ever had any other 
principles before * and it is impoſſtble 


n 


never had, * can never - have, any other 
adverſaries but our paſſions. 


The Bacuzion. 


Bor—haT' hat aproþus, "ich: regard to 
paſſions ; is it true that your Biſhops, Prieſts, 
and Deacofis, afe all matried ? 


FRIIN S. 


very true. St. Joſeph, who was the re- 
puted father of Jeſus, was married. James 
the Leſs, ſurnamed Ohle, was his ſon, and 

brother 
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brother of out L6td, who, after the death of 
' Zeſus, paſſed his life in the Temple. St. 
Paul, the great St. Paul, was married. 
The BACHELOR. 
Bor Grillandus and Molina ſay tlie con- 


<A 
* 


FRIEND. 


2 and Grillandns may fay * ay 
pleaſe, 1 had rather believe St. Paal hitnfelf ; 
for he fays, itt his firſt Epiſtle to the Corin- 
bins, Have we not power to eat and to 
* drink ? Have we not pbwer to lead about 
< 4 fiſter, a wife, as well as other Apoftles, 
« and as the brethren of the Lord and Cephus # 
„Who gotth 2 watfare at any time on his 
« own charges? Who planteth a vineyard, 
„and eateth not ef the fruit thereof? &c.“ 


The BACHELOR. 
Bur—Sir, is it really true that St. Paul 
has ſaid all this? 


FRIEN DoD. 
Tes, fie has ſaid all this, and he has ſaid 
many other guiſe things too. 


The 


n 
/ 
| . 
. 
4 
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The BACRETLOR-. 


Bor What? — _— of ſaving 
Grace! 


FRIEND. 


It is true, Sir, that his converſion was a 
great prodigy. We learn from the Acts of 
the Apoſtles the greatneſs of his perſecuting 
zeal. The Acts tell us, that he aſſiſted in 
ſtoning St. Stephen: he himſelf informs us, 
that, when the Jews put to death a follower 
of Feſus, it was he who pronounced ſentence, 
« I gave my voice againſt them,” I confeſs 
that Abdias, his diſciple, and Julius, the 
Africen, his tranſlator, accuſe him likewiſe of 
putting to death James, the brother of our 
Lord“; but this rage makes his converſion 
ſtill more wonderful, and did not prevent his 
getting a wife. He was married 1 tell you, 
as St. Clemens Alexandrinus expreſsly aſſerts. 


The Bacuzion 


BuT—St. Paul was then a worthy, an ex- 
cellent man! I am ſorry that he murdered 
* Apoſtolical Hiſtory of 4bdias. The tranſlation, of 
Palins — Lib. 6th. P- 595» and the following. 


St. 


G 39. 3 


St. James and St. Stephen, and am very much 
ſurpriſed that he took a journey to the third 
heaven. BuT—go on, I beſeech you. 


FRIE No. 


St. Peter, as we are told by St. Clemens 
Alexandrinus, had children, and a certain St. 
Petronilla is reckoned amongſt them. Euſe- 
bius, in his Hiſtory of the Church, ſays, that 
St. Nicholas, one of the firſt diſciples, had a 
very handſome wife, and that the diſciples 
reproached him with uxoriouſneſs, and with 
appearing jealous. Gentlemen, ſaid he, let 
any one take her that pleaſes; I give her up 
to you *. 


In the Fewih ceconomy, which was to laſt 
for ever, and to which, notwithſtanding, ſuc- 
ceeded the Chriſtian economy, prieſts were 
not only permitted to marry, but expreſsly 
commanded ſo to do, that the tribe of Levi 
might not fail; celibacy was reckoned even 
a kind of infamy. 


Certainly the firſt Chriſtians did not con- 
fider celibacy as a ſtate either very pure or 


* Fuſeb, lib. ili. c. zo. 
hon- 
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Hondurable, fince we find amongſt the ana- 
thematized heretics in the fitſt councils chiefly 
thoſe who- contended for the celibacy of 
prieſts, as Saturnians, Baſilidians, Montaniſts, 
Eucariſts, with many other ans and ifs. 
This was the reafon that the wife of one St. 
Gregory Nazianizen was brought to bed of 
another St. Gregory of Nazianzen, and that 
ſhe had the ineſtimable happineſs of being 
wife And mother to a ſaint; which is even 
more than fell to the ſhate of St. Monica, 
the mother of St, Aiſtin. 


It is for this reaſon that I could name to 
you as many, or more, ancient Biſhops who 
were married, than you formerly had Biſhops 
and Popes who were Keepers, Adulterers, or 
, a thing which is to be found in no 
country at this day. It is for this reaſon that 
the, Greek Church, the mother of the Latin, 
has married prieſts. And it is for this reafon 
that I, who ſpeak to you, am married, and 
have the fineſt child in the world. 


And tell me, my deaf Bachelor, have you 
not in your Church ſeven Sacraments fairly 
told, which are all the viſible figns of an in- 

4 viſible 
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viſible thing? A bachelor of Salamanca then 
enjoys the pleaſure of baptiſm as ſoon as he is 
born; of confirmation, as ſoon as he is breech- 
ed; of confeſſion, as ſoon as he has been 
guilty of ſome tricks of youth, or has heard 
thoſe of others; of communion, though a 
little different from ours, at the age of thir- 
teen or fourteen ; of orders, when he is ſhaved 
on the top of the head, and when he gets a 
benefice of 20, 30, or 40, ooo piaſtres a year; 
in fine, he enjoys the pleaſure of extreme 
unction when he is 6ck—Muſt he then be de- 
prived of the ſacrament of marriage when he 
is in good health? Eſpecially when God him- 
ſelf married Adam and Eve; Adam, the firſt 
of male bachelors, ſince, according to your 
ſchool, he poſſeſſed Science by infuſion; and 
Eve, the firſt of female bachelors, as fhe 
taſted of the tree of n before her 
huſband. 


The BAchETLOR. 


Bur if theſe chings are ſo, I will no longer 
ſay Bur, The die is caft; I am of your reli- 
gion; I am now a member of the church of 


Englang; I will marry an honeſt woman, Who 
will 
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will always pretend to love me while I am 
young ; who will be careful of me in my old 
age, and whom I ſhall bury decently if I ſur- 
vive ber. This is much better than to roaſt 
men, and deflower virgins like my couſin 
Don Caracucarador the Inquilitor. 


This is a faithful abſtract of the converſa- 
tion between Dr. Friend and the Bachelor 
Don Papalamiendo, ſince called Papa Dexands. 
It was drawn up by Jacob Huff, one * Lord 
Peterborough's Secretaries, 


After this A the bachelor took 
me aſide, and ſaid to me, this Engliſbman that 
I at firſt took for a cannibal, muſt be a very 
good man; for he is a theologian, and yet 
has not called me names. I informed him 
that Dr. Friead was of a tolerating ſpirit, and 
that he was deſcended from a daughter of 
William Penn, the chief of toleration, and the 
founder of Philadelphia. Toleration and Phi- 
ladelphia! cried he, I never heard of theſe 
Sects. I gave him the neceſſary information: 
He could not believe me, he thought himſelf 
in another world, and he was not deceived, - 


CHAP, 
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C: 1H AF. N.. 


Return to London: James not ſo good as be 
ſhould be. 


HILE our worthy philoſopher Friend 
enlightened the minds of the men of 
Barcelona, and his fon James enchanted the 
women, Lord Peterborough loſt the good opi- 
nion of Queen Anne, and of the Archduke, 
becauſe he had made them maſters of Bar- 
celona. The courtiers reproached him with 
having taken the town, againſt all the rules of 
war, with an army leſs numerous by one half 
than the garriſon. The Archduke was ex- 
ceedingly diſpleaſed, and Friend was obliged 
to. publiſh an apology for the General. 
Mean while, this Archduke, who had come 
over to conquer Spain, had not wherewithal 
to pay for a diſh of chocolate. All the 
money Queen Ann had given him was ſpent 
and gone. Montecuculli ſays, in his memoirs, 
that three things are neceſſary for carrying 
on war, 1ſt. money, 2d. money, 3d. money. 
The Archduke wrote a long letter, ſigned 

2 - = 
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Yo el rey, from Guadalaxara, where he was 
11th, Auguſt, 1706, to Lord Peterborough» 
intreating him to ſet out- immediately for 
Genoa, in order to borrow 100,000 pounds 
ſterling, to enable him to reign * Behold 
then our Sertorius converted from the general 
of an army into a Genoeſe banker. He en: 

truſted his emharraſſment to his intimate, 
Friend; both went to Gepga, I following 
them, for you know I am governed by the 
feelings of my heart. I admired the addreſs, 

and conciliatory ſpirit of my friend 1 in this 
delicate affair. I obſeryed that a ſound 
judgment was equal to every thing. Our 
great Locke was a phyſician ; he was alſo the 
only metaphyſician in Europe; and he re- 
eſtabliſhed the coinage of England, 


Friend in three days procured 100,9001, 
ſterling, which the Court of Charles VI. ſpent 
in leſs than three weeks. After which the 
general, accampanied by his chaplain, was 
obliged to return home, in order to juſti- 
fy himſelf to the Britiſh parliament for 


It is printed in the Apology for Lord Paterberoygh, 
by Dr. Friend, p. 143, printed for Janas Beurer. 


having 
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having conquered Catalonia againſt the rules 
of war, and for having ruined himſelf in 
the common cauſe, The diſputes were long 
and violent, as happens in all party matters. 


You know that Friend had been a mem- 
ber of parliament before he was a clergyman, 
and that he is the only perſon who has been 
permitted to exerciſe thoſe incompatible 
functions. One day therefote while he was 
ſtudying a ſpeech he was to pronounce in 
the houſe, of Which he was a worthy mem- 
ber, a Spaniſh lady was arinounced, whb 
begged to ſpeak with him on pteſſing buſineſs. 
This was Dong Boca Vermeja herſelf— She 
was in tears. Our good friend called for 
breakfaſt; ſne dried up her eyes, breakfaſt. 
ed, and thus addreſſed him: 


1 You will remember, my dear Sir, that 
when you ſet out for Gema, you commanded 
your ſon James to depart from Barcelona for 
London, in order to take poſſeſſion of his 
employment of clerk in the exchequer, 
which by your intereſt you had procured 
for him. He embarked on board the Triton, 
with the young batchelor Don papa Devando, 

D and 


'T 
7 ö 
: 
ml. 
+ 023 
{ 
Ry 
+ 
4: 
[2 
1 * 
* 
* 
„4 
J. 
- 
_ 
T7 
N | 
44 
U 
os. n 
v ( U 
/ 4 
4 . 
} 4 
. 
% 
. 
' 


— . 2 <4 5 
4 . 


( 34 ) 
od ſome others whom you had converted. 


Lou may ſuppoſe that I was of the party, 


with my good. friend Las Nalgas. You 
know that you had permitted me to love 
derne, and that I adore hun 


4 permit you, madam ! I by no means a- 
greed to the connexion, [ indeed tolerated 


it; which, is very different. A, good father | 


ought neither to be the tyrant of his ſon, nar 

his Mercury. Fornication between two 5 
perſons was perhaps formerly a kind of natu- 
ralrighs; that right James may enjoy diſcreet- 
ly without my interfering, T lay him under 
no more reſtraint i in his amours than i in his 


dinner or upper; were adultery i in the caſc, 
I confeſs I ſhou}d be more ſevere, becauſe a : 


_  dultery is a theft; but as for you young la- 


dy, who injure no. * I have no re- 


Proaches to make you. 


But, Sir, the queſtion at debe is COL 


cerning adultery. The handſome James has 
abandoned me for a young married woman, 
whoſe beauty i is inferior to mine; and is not 
this a moſt attrocious injury? He is in the 
wrong, replied the doctor. Boca Vermeja, 

ſhedding 


k 
ſhedding tears, told him how Jumer Hall 
been jealotts, or ptetended to de jealdus of 
the bachelor how Mrs. Cxavr- Hrart, tht 


married lady, very ithpudent, very palfiot- 
ate, very maſculine, and very wicked, dd 
taken poſſeſſion of his heart how he lived 
with libertifies that hat no feut of Gd 
how, in ſhort, he deſpiſed his Faithful Buck 
Vermeju for the jade Cletvt-btart, betauſe the 
red and white of Cnvr - Heart was bribfiter 
by a ſhade or two than that of hiv job? Ne 
Vermeju. | 


I ſhall examine into this matter more ft 
leiſure, ſaid the good Friend, I mult aw 
go to the houſe on the buſineſs of Lord Pe- 


| terborough. 


He went to the Houſe—T heard his ſpeech, 3 
Which was firm and nervous, free of com- 
mon-place, without epithets, without what 
de call phraſes : he did not invoke the laws 
to come to his aſſiſtance, he called them to 
witneſs the juſtmeſs of his eaufe, he cited 
them, he claimed their protection ; he did 
not ſay that the religion of the court had bees 
ſurpriſed by thoſe whio accuſed Lord Peter- 

| berough 
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borough of having riſked her majeſty's troops, 
becauſe it was not a matter of religion; he 
did not laviſh upon a conjecture the name of 
demonſtration. he did not fail in reſpect to the 
auguſt aſſembly by low vulgar. pleaſantries ; 
he did not call my Lord Peterborough his 
client, becauſe the word clicnt ſignifies a 
man of low rank protected by a ſenator. 
Friend ſpoke with modeſty and firmneſs— 
the Houſe liſtened: in filence—he- was only 
interrupted by the cries of hear him, ear 
him, The Commons, inſtead of condem- 
ning Lord Peterborough, voted him the 
thanks of the Houſe, He obtained the like 
juſtice in the Houſe of Peers; and prepared 
for his return with his dear Friend, in order 
to conquer the kingdom of Spain for the 
Archduke ; which however did not happen, 
for the ſame reaſon that nothing happens in- 
this world preciſely to our wiſhes. 


Upon coming from the Houſe, - our firſt 
bufineſs was to make enquiries concerning 
the conduct of James. We had the mortifi- 
cation to find that he led a diſſolute and a- 
bandoned life with Mrs, Clenve-Heart, and 
a party of young atheiſts, who in other re. 

| 1 ſpects 
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ſpects were men of parts, but whoſe de- 
baucheries had perſwaded them © That man 
has nothing ſuperior to the beaſt ; that he 
lives and periſhes like the brute; that 
they are both formed of the duſt of the 
earth, and both uf them equally return to 
e duſt again; that the only true goodneſs 
« and wiſdom is to rejoice in our works, 
© and to live with the girl we love, accord- 
ing to the concluſion of Solomon in the end 
of the 3d ch, of Cobeletb, which we call 
« FEcclefiaſtes.” © | 


They had got theſe ideas chiefly from a 
certain Merb. rin, a very impudent, good 
for nothing fellow. I have dipped into the 
manuſcripts of this madman. God forbid 
we ſhould ever ſee them printed. J-rb-rt-n 
pretends that Moſes did not believe in the im- 
mortality of the ſoul; and as Moſes, to ſay the 
truth, never mentions it, he concludes, that his 
filence is the ſole proof of his divine miſſion. 
This unhappy concluſion leads to that of the 
falſity of the Fewiſo ſect; freethinkers draw 
this inference, that ours being founded on the 
Jewiſb, is falſe likewiſe; and that ours, 
which is the beſt of all, being falſe, all the 

reſt 
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reft muſk be {till more ſe; and that therefore 

there is pa religion. From theſe premuſes, 

ſome. perſons conclude boldly that there is 

no God, When you add to theſe conc luſi- 

ons, thas this #-x6-x1-4 is a buſy body and 
q landerer—— behold. what danger there is. 


Another madman, called Needham, who 
is ſecretly a Jeſuit, goes much farther. This 
creature, as you Lacy already, and have 
been ſo often told, pretends that he has cre- 
ated eels with flour of rye and mutton gra- 
vy; that immediately theſe eels produced o- 
thers without copulatien. From this, our 
philoſophers decide, that men may be farms 
ed with wheat flour and partridge gravy, be- 
gauſe man ſhould, have a more noble origin 
than eels; they pretend too that theſe men 
would infantly produce qthers : that: there- 
ore. it is not God who makes may, hut that 
lh dungs are ſelf· c rated that one may ve- 
ry ably diſpenſe with God that there is uo 
Gad, Judge what. ravages. the Cobeleth ilt 
underſtood, and rb rn and. Needhans 
but too well underſtogd, are capable of 
making in young hearts glowing with . 
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ons of every kind, and whoſe reaſonings are 
directed by theſe alone. 5 


But what was till worſe, James was in 
debt over head and ears, and paid his credi- 
tors in a very ſtrange way. One of them 
had come to dun him for 100 guineas that 
very day, while we were at the Houſe of 
Commons: James, who till this time had 
appeared the ſweeteſt· tempered and moſt po- 
lite of men, drew upon him, and by way of 
payment gave him a dangerous wound. The 
life of the man was deſpaired of James was 
ordered to jai), and he run the riſk of being 
hanged, in ſpite of the interpoſition of Lord 
Feterborougb. 
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© H A. F. V. 
Intentions f marrying Janrs. | 


* O recollect my dear friend the "grief | 
and indignation « of the venerable Doc- 
tor, when he found that his dear James was 
confined at Barcelona, in the priſon of the 
holy office. Be aſſured he was ſeized with 4 
tranſport ſtill more violent when he was made 
. acquainted with the behaviour of his unhappy 
ſon, his debaucheries his diſſipation, his man- 
ner of diſcharging his debts, and his danger of 
being hanged. But Friend kept his paſſions 
within bounds. It is wonderful to ſee the 
ſelf- command which this excellent man is 
poſſeſſed of. His reaſon governs his heart as 
a good maſter governs a good ſervant, He 
does every thing as it ſhould be done, and 
his prudent determinations are executed with 
as much celerity as the reſolutions of the im- 
prudent. This 1s not the time, aid he to 
me, to lecture James, he muſt be ſnatched 
from the precipice, 


You 
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You muſt know that our friend had receip- 
ed a large ſum of money the preceding 
evening, which had been left him by his 
uncle George Hubert. He goes himſelf to 
fetch our great Surgeon Cbeſellen. We 
luckily find him, and accompany him to the 
houſe of the wounded creditor. Mr. Friend 
makes the wound be examined; it wasnotmor- 
tal. He gives the patient one hundred guineas | 
by way of a firſt dreſſing, and fifty more as 
a reparation of the injury ; he makes ſubmiſ- 
ſions in the 1 name of his ſon, and he expreſſes 
his grief with ſo much truth and tenderneſs, 


that the poor man who was in bed, embraces 
him with tears, and wants to return the mo- 


ney. This ſpectacle aſtoniſned and ſoftened 
the young Cbeſelden, who begins to have a 
high reputation, and whoſe heart is as good 
as his diſcernment is jult, and his hand 
ſkilful, I was moved, I was in raptures 
never had I to ſuch a degree revered and 
loved our Frieng, 


I aſked him as we returned home, whether 
he would not ſend for his ſon, and repreſent 
to him his faults? No, ſaid he, I wiſh him 
to feel them, before he hear of them from me- 


Le 
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Let us ſup together this evening, we ſhall 
ſee what honour and probity oblige me to 
do. Example is much better than re- 
proaches. 45 | 


As it was not yet ſupper time I went to 
ſee James; I found him, as I fancy every 
man is after the commiſſion of his firſt crime, 
pale, with a haggard look, a hoarſe and bro- 
ken voice, his mind agitated, and not know. 
ing what heanſwered tothe queſtions that were 
put to him, I at laſt informed him what his 
father had done. He remained motionleſs, 
looked ſtedfaſtly at me, then turned aſide for a 
moment and ſhed tears. This was a good o- 
men; I conceived great hopes that James 


might one day prove a man of worth. I was 
going to throw myſelf upon his neck, when 


Mrs. Cleave-Heart entered with one Burton 
a young debauchee of his acquaintance. 


Well, faid the lady laughing, is it true 
that you have killed a man to-day ? He was 
probably ſome tireſome fellow; it is right to 
rid the world of ſuch ſort of people. When 


you havꝭ a mind to Kill another, I beg you 
will 
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will give the preference to my hufband, for 
I am tired to death of him. | 


examined this woman from head to foot: 


ſhe was handſome; but appeared ta me 
to have ſomething dark and deceitful in 


her countenance. James durit not reply, 


and turned down his eyes becauſe J was there. 
What is the matter with you my friend ? 
faid Burton One would imagine that you 
had committed ſame crime, I have. ab- 


folved you. Here, behold: a little book 1 
have this moment bought of Lintot; it 


proves as clear as two and two make four, 
that there 1s neither God, nor vice, nor vir- 


tue—How comfortable this is! Let us then 


drink together. 


At this extraordinary diſcourſe I retired as 


faſt as poſſible. I infinuated with diſcretion. 
to the Doctor what need his ſon had both of 
his prefence and counſel. I know it but 


too well, ſaid the good father; but let us be- 


gin by diſcharging his debts. By next morn- 
ing they were all paid. James came to throw 
himfſelf at his feet. Would you believe it 
he received not a ſingle reproach, His fa- 

ther 
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cher left him to his conſcience, and only ſald 


Remember my ſon that there is no happi- 
6“ neſs without virtue,” 


He afterwards married Boca Vermeja to the 
bachelor of Catalonia, for whom ſhe had a ſe- 
cret inclination, notwithſtanding the tears 
ſhe ſhed for James; for women adjuſt theſe 
matters wonderfully well. It is faid that in 
the female breaſt is held the congreſs of con- 
traditions. This no doubt happens becauſe 
woman was originally formed out of one of 
our ribs. 


The generous Friend gave a fortune to the 
married couple; and provided for all his 
new converts through the intereſt of Lord 
Peterborough, for it is not enough to ſecure 
the ſalvation of people, you muſt likewiſe 
provide for their ſubliſtance, 


Having performed theſe good actions with 
that active coolneſs which always aſtoniſhed 
me, he came to the reſolution that the ſole 
method to reclaim his ſon, was to marry him 
to ſome young woman of good birth, who 
ſhould have beauty, virtue, good ſenſe, and 

even 
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even a moderate fortune, this he thought 
would prove the only method to detach James 
from the deteſtable Cleave-Heart, and his 
abandoned companions. 


I had heard much talk of Miſs Primroſe, 
a young keireſs, educated by her relation 
Lady Hervey. Lord Peterborough preſented 
me to her Ladyſhip. I faw Miſs Primroſe, 
and thought her exactly the perſon to antwet 
the ends of my friend. James, notwich- 
ſtanding his diſſipated life, preſerved a ten- 
derneſs and profound reſpect for his father. 
He was particularly affected with his not re- 
proaching him for his paſt conduct. The 
payment of his debts without his knowledge, 
wile, and well-timed counſels without a mix- 
ture of anger, the marks of friendſhip whichs 
burſt forth from time to time, without that- 
familiarity which renders them cheap, all 
theſe things deeply penetrated James, en- 
dowed with ſenſibility and a good under- 
ſtanding. I had every reaſon to beleive that 
the fury of his diſorderly life would yield to 


the charms of Primrs/ſe, and to the aſtoniſh- 
ing virtues of his father, 


Lord 


— 
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Lord Peterborcuzh himſelf introduced firſt 
the father, and afterwards the ſon to my Lady 
Hervcy. I obſerved that Janes figure in- 
ſtantly made a deep impreſhon on the heart 

of Primroſe; for I ſaw: her caſt down her 
eyes, raiſe them again and bluſh. Fames 

only appeared polite ; and Primroſe confeſſed 
to. Lady Hervey that ſhe could have wiſhed 
that politeneſs had been love. 


By degrees our handſome South man diſ- 
covered the merit of this incomparable girl, 
though enflaved by the infamous Cleave- 
Heart. He was like the Indian who is in- 
vited by an Anpel to phick the celeſtial 
fruſt, and kept back by the talons of a Dra* 
gon. Here my heart is ready to burſt at the 
recollection of what I ſaw. My tears wet 
my paper. When I can recover rs I 


pag 1 with my ſtory. 


char. 
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A dreadful Adventure. 


"PHE Marriage of James 1 with 0 beauti- 
ful Premroſe was agreed upon. The 
good Friend had never taſted a joy more 
pure; you may believe I was a partaker in 
it. It ended in a diſaſter which 7 can ; 
comprehend. 3x] 


Cleve. Heart Lobe James while ſhe. was 
guilty of continual infidelities to him. Such 
the fate, we are told, of every woman, who 
by entertaining a contempt for the reſtraints 
of decorum, has bid adieu to probity. "She 
betrayed. her dear James above all with her 
dear Burton, and with another rake of the 
ſume ſtamp. They lived together in con- 
ſtant debauchery. And what is wonderful, 
and a thing only to be ſeen in England, they 
were all of them brave and ſenſible. Un- 
Happily, they never diſplayed more wit tan a- 
gainft God. The howſe of Mrs. Cleave- Heat 
was the rendezvous of Atheiſts: - Had they 
* honeſt Atheiſts,” like Epiayrus-and+Leow- 


tum, 


* 
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Sits, like Lucretius and Memmius, like Spi- 
noſa, who was ſaid to be one of the beſt kind 
of men in Holland; like Hobbes, ſo faithful 
to his unfortunate. monarch. Churles I. then 
- But ! | 


Whatever be in This ; Cleave-Heart, mad- 
ly jealous of the tender and innocent Prim- 
roſe, without being faithful to James, could 
not ſupport the idea of this happy marriage. 
She meditates a revenge, unparalelled be- 
lieve in our City of London, where, how- 
ever, our fathers have ſeen ſo many various 
crimes. | 

She found out that Primroſe muſt paſs her 
door as ſhe returned from 'the City; where 
that young perſon had gone to make ſome 
purchaſes wirh her maid. She took that op- 
portunity of ſetting people to work upon a 
pipe which conveyed the water under ground | 
* rhe offices. | | 


Miſs Primroſe s wack was obliged to ſtop 
in her return when it came to the rubbiſh, 
Cleave-Heart addreſſes her, begs her to alight, 
and to accept of ſome refreſhment during 


the time her people were clearing the way. 
The 
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The beautiful Primroſe trembled at the offer 
but JamEs was in the entry. An involun- 
tary impulſe ftronger than reflexion made 
her get out. James ran to meet her, and 
gave her his hand. She enters. Cleave- 
Hearts huſband was a fooliſh drunkard, as 
odious to his wife as he was ſubmiſfive to 
her, and troubleſome by his awkward polite- 
neſs. He immediately preſents with a ſtam- 
mering voice refreſhments to the lady who 
had honoured his houſe, and drinks after 
her. Mrs, Cleave-Heart inftantly carries 
them off, and preſents others. Mean while 
the ſtreet was cleared; Primroſe gets again 
into her coach and returns to her mother's. 


A quarter of an hour was hardly elapſed 
when the complained of a ſickneſs and 
numbneſs, It was thought that this diſorder 
was only the effect of the motion of the 
coach, But the malady acquired ftrength 
every moment, and next morning ſhe was at 
the point of death. Mr. Friend and myſelf 
hurried to the houſe ; we found the charm- 
ing creature pale, livid, and convulſed, her 
lips fallen in, her eyes ſometimes as it were 
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extinguiſhed, and ſometimes of an unnatural 
vivacity, but always fixed. Black fpots diſ- 
figured her beautiful neck and face: Her 


mother was in fits by her bed-ſide. In vain 
did the ſkilful Cheſelden employ every reſource 


of his art. I will not paint to you the deſ- 
pair of Friend, it was inexpreſſible. I flew 
to the houſe of Cleave-Heart, and learnt that 
her huſband was juſt dead, and that ſhe had 
quitted the houſe. I ſought for James, but 
could not find him. A maid ſervant in- 
formed me that her miſtreſs had thrown her- 
ſelf at James's feet, and conjured him not to 


abandon her in her misfortune, that ſhe went 
off with James and Burton, and that no one 


knew were they were gone. 


Overwhelmed by ſo many quick and re- 
peated misfortunes, my mind torn by ſuſpi- 
cions, which I endeavoured to baniſh, but 


which {till returned, I dragged myſelf along 
to the houſe of the dying perſon. I ſaid to 


myſelf, if this abominable woman has thrown 
herſelf at the feet of Fames, if ſhe has en- 
treated him to compaſſionate her, he is not 
then her accomplice. James is incapable of 

ſa 


$8 0 


ſo baſe, ſo horrid a crime, for the commiſ- 
fion of which he has neither intereſt nor mo- 
tive, which would deprive him of the moſt 
amiable of women and of her fortune, and 
which would render him the deteſtation of 
mankind. He has permitted himſelf weakly 
to he enſlaved by a wretch, whoſe worthleſs 
character he does not know. He beheld 
not, like me, the expiring Primroſe, elſe he 
would never have quitted her. Racked with 
theſe thoughts, I entered trembling the houſe 
of her whom 1 dreaded I ſhould find no lon- 
ger alive: ſhe ſtill breathed. Old Cleave- 
Heart had ſunk in a moment under the diſeaſe 
becauſe his body was worn out with debau- 
chery, but the young Primroſe was ſupported 
by a ſtrength of conſtitution equal to the 
purity of her ſoul. She perceived me, and 


with a voice of tenderneſs aſked after James 


It was then I confeſs that I could no longer 
reſtrain my tears. I could make no anſwer, 
1 was unable to ſpeak to the father. We 
were at laſt conſtrained to leave her in the 
hands of her faithful attendants, 


We acquainted Lord Peterborough of the 
diſaſter. You know his heart; he is as ten- 
E 2 der 
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der towards his friends as fierce towards his 
enemies. Never was there a man more com- 


| paſſionate with more auſterity of aſpect. He 


took as much pains to ſuccour the dying 
Primroſe, to diſcover the retreat of James 
and of the wretch who accompanied him, 
as ever he had done to put the Archduke in 
poffeffion of Spain. All our enquiries were 
to no purpoſe, I thought Friend would 
have died. We flew ſometimes to the houſe 
of Primroſe, who lingered in agony ; ſome- 
times to Rocheſter, to Dover, to Portſ- 
mouth, expreſſes were ſent every where, we 
ourſelves were every where; we wandered 
without knowing whither we went, like 
hounds at fault; mean while the unhappy 
mother of 'the unhappy Primroſe beheld her 
daugliter every moment. at the point of 


We at laſt learnt that a young woman 


tolerably handſome, accompanied by three 


young men and ſome ſervants, had embark- 
ed at Newport in Pembrokeſhire on board a 
ſmuggling veſſel, which was in the road. 
and that they had failed for North-America. 
Friend 


WT 2 
Friend hearing this, ſighed pitcoully,' but 
all at once recollecting himſelf, and preſſing 
my hand, ſaid to me. © I muſt go to Amexi- 
« ca,” I anſwered, filled with admiration, 
and with tears in my eyes, © I will not leave 
% you—but what can you da? * Reſtore 
my only ſon,” ſaid he, “ to his country 
and to virtue, or bury myſelf in the ſame 
“ grave with him.” Indeed we could not 
doubt, from the deſcription which was given 
us, of its being Fames who was embarked 
with that horrid woman, along with Burton, 
and his reprobates. 1 


The good father, having taken his reſolu- 
tion, toak leave of Lord Peterboraugh, wha 
ſoon after returned to Catalonia, and we went 
to freight a veſſel at Briſtol for the river De- 
laware and the bay of Maryland. Friend 
judged that theſe regions being in the cen. 
ter of the Engliſh poſſeſſions, it was beſt to 
ſail thither, whether his ſon had directed 
his courſe to the South or to the North, 
He provided himſelf with money, with bills 
of exchange and with proviſions, leaving at 
London a faithful domeſtic, with orders to 
| ſend 


= 
ſend him intelligence by the ſhips which 
failed every week for Maryland or Penh. 


vania. 


We ſet ſail; the ſhip's company, bebold- 
ing the ſercnity of Friend's countenance, be- 
lieved that we were upon a voyage of plea» 
ſure. But when we were alone his ſighs. 
witneſſed but too well his profound grief. 
I was ſometimes ſecretly vain of the honour 


of pouring conſolation into ſo worthy a 


breaſt. A weſt wind detained us long in 
the latitude of the Scilly Nands, and this o- 
bliged us to direct our courſe to New- Eng- 
land, What enquiries did we not make on 
the coaſt! and how much time and pains 
were loſt; At laſt a north-weſt wind having 
ſprung up, we directed our courſe to Ma- 


ryland. It was there they deſcribed to us 
Fames, Cleave-Hart and their companions. 


They had remained upon the coaſt for 
more than a month, and had aſtoniſhed the 
whole colony by their debaucheries, and 
a magnificence hitherto unknown in that 
* of the globe; they afterwards dif. 

appeared 


* 7 


appeared, without any perſon's Knowing 
whither they had gone. 


We advanced i into the Bay, with the de- 


ſign of going as far as Baltimore for farther 
information. | 
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What happened in America. 


WV perceived upon our right, as we 

went along, a habitation very well 
laid out. It was a low building, neat and 
convenient, with a ſpacious barn on one ſide, 
and a large ſtable on the other; the whole 
was ſurrounded by a garden, well ſtored 
with all the fruits of the country. This in- 
cloſure belonged to an old man who invited 
us to enter his retreat. He had not the ap- 
| pearance of an Engliſhman, and we judged 
from his accent that he was a foreigner. We 
went in, and the good man received us with 
cordiality, and gave us the beſt repaſt that - 
can be furniſhed by the new world. 


We inſinuated to him with deſcretion our 
deſire of knowing to whom we were obliged 
for ſo kind a reception. I am,” ſaid he, 
one of thoſe whom you call ſavages; 1 
* was born on the blue mountains which 
bound this country, and which you ſee to 
the weſt, A large rattle-ſnake bit me in 

| my 
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* my infancy on one of theſe mountains. 
I was abandoned, and in a dying condi- 
tion, when the father of the preſent lord 
* Baltimore met me, put me under the care 
« of his phyſician, and to him I owe my 
* life. I ſoon returned him the favour by 
* ſaving his life in an engagement with a 
a neighbouring tribe: he gave me in re- 
* compence this habitation where 1 live 


14 . 


Mr. Friend aſked him if he was of lord 
Baltimore's religion? * of his religion?“ 
ſaid he, no, I am of my own; why 
* ſhould you wiſh me to be of the religion 
of another man?“ This ſhort and ex- 
preſſive reply made us enter a little into our- 
ſelves. You have then,“ ſaid T, © your 
« own God, and your own law ?” © Yes,” 
ſaid he, with a ſteadineſs that had nothing 
haughty in it, * my God is there,” point- 
ing to the heavens; © and my law is here,” 
putting his hand upon his heart, 

Friend was ſtruck with admiration, and 
preſſing my hand, © pure nature,” faid he, 

* knows 


WH &9 


« knows more than all the bachelors who 
- UNSURE with us at ann * 


He was ſolicitous to learn, if poſſible, 
ſome certain news of his ſon James. This 
was a weight which oppreſſed him. He 
aſked if he had not heard of a troop of 

young folks, which had made a noiſe in 
the : * heard of them !” 
faid the old man, I have ſeen them, they 
. been here; and they were ſo much 

« pleaſed with my reception, that they have 
taken one of my daughters along with 
« them.” 


Judge of the terror and agony of my 
friend at this diſcourſe. He could not help 
exclaiming in his firſt emotion, What!“ 
« your daughter carried off by my ſon !” 
< Good Engliſhman,” anſwered the old man, 
be not angry; I am very glad that he 
* who went from my houſe with my daugh- 
< ter, is your ſon, for he is handſome, well 
made, and appears brave. He did not 
« carry off my dear Paruba; for you muſt 
« know that Paruba is her name, becauſe 
« Paruba is my name.— If he had forced 
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C my Paruba from me, that would have 
been a robbery, and my five male chil. 

« dren, who are at preſent hunting in the 
< neighbourhood about 40 or 30 miles off, 
« would not have put up with the affront. 
lt is a crime to ſieze another's property. 
My daughter went of her own accord with 
« theſe young folks; the wanted to ſee the 
6 country ; this is a ſmall ſatisfaction which 
_ © ovght not to be denied to young people 
* of her age. Theſe travellers will bring 
„her back in leſs than a month; I am ſure 
« of it, for they promiſed to do ſo.” 1 
ſhould have laughed at theſe words if the 


grief which preyed upon my friend had not 
n my ſoul. 


In the evening, as we were ready to de- 
part with a fair wind, one of Parubd's ſons 
arrives out of breath, pale, with horror and 
deſpair in his countenance. * What is the 
«+ matter with you, my ſon, whence come 
** you, I thought you were upon a hunting 
“ party—What has happened to you, are 
« you wounded by ſome wild beaſt ?” * No, 
„ my father, I am not wounded, but I am 
* dying,” 2M But ance more, whence come 


you, 


_ 
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you, my dear ſon.” ? Forty miles from 
this without ſtopping, but I am a * 


< man.” 


The trembling father made him repoſe 
himſelf, Reſtoratives were given him; his 
little brothers and ſiſters, Mr, Friend, my- 
ſelf and our ſervants, all were buſy about 


him. When he had recovered, he threw 


himſelf into the arms of the old- man Paru- 
ho, and ſaid, ſobbing, alas! my ſiſter is 
taken priſaner, and will probably be de- 
youred. 


At theſe words the good man Paruba fell 
to the earth, Mr. Friend, who was himſelf 
a father, felt his ſoul moved. At laft the 
young Paruba acquainted us that a body of 
young wrong headed Engliſhmen had attack- 
ed by way of amuſement the people of the 
blue mountains. They had, he ſaid, a very 
beautiful woman and her maid along with 
them, and he knew not how his ſiſter hap- 
pened to be in their company, The beau- 
tiful Engliſhwoman had been killed and de- 
voured, and his ſiſter was taken, and would 


be treated in the ſame manner, I come, 


added 


E001 
added he, to pet affiſtance againſt the people 
of the blue mountains; I will kill them, 
and eat them in my turn, retake my dear 
ſiſter, or die. 


It was now Mr. Friends turn to grow 
pale; but his habit of ſelf- command ſup- 
ported him, God gave me a ſon, ſaid he 
to me, he will take back both the father and 
the ſon, when the moment ordained to exe- 
cute his eternal decrees ſhall arrive. 1 
ſhould be tempted, my friend, to believe that 
God ſometimes acts by a particular provi- 
| dence, governed by his general laws, fince 
he puniſhes in America the crimes perpetra- 
ted in Europe, and that the wicked Cleave- 
Heart has fuffered a death ſhe merited. Per- 
haps the ſovereign creator of ſo many worlds 
has ſo arranged matters that the great crimes 
perpetrated on any one of theſe globes, are 
ſometimes expiated on that very globe. I 
dare not believe it, but I wiſh it, and would 
believe it, if the idea were not againſt all the 
. rules of ſound metaphyſics. 


. After fuch mournful ens n adven- 


tturrs ſo futal, which are common in America, 
| Friend 


1" @. 3 

Friend immediately took +his reſolution as u- 
ſual. I have a good veſſel,” ſaid he to his 
hoſt, © it is well ſtored, let us tide it up 
< the gulph as near as we can to the blue 
« mountains. The affair I have moſt at 
heart at preſent is to fave your daughter · 
Let us go to your ancient countrymen z 
© you will tell them that J come to bring 
them the calumet of peace, and that I am 
te the grandſon of Penn: that name will be 
<« ſufficient.” ry | 


At the name of Penn, fo revered in North 
America, the good Paruba and his ſon felt 
emotions of the moſt profound reſpect, and 
of the moſt lively hope. We embarked, ſet 
fail, and landed in 36 hours near Baltimore, 


We were hardly within fight of that little 
place, then almoſt uninhabited, when we de- 
{cried at a diſtance a numerous body of the 
inhabitants of the blue mountains marching 
down into the plain, armed with tomahaw ks, 
hatchets and thoſe muſkets which the Euro- 
peans have ſo wiſely bartered with them for 
furs. We already heard the dreadful war- 
hoop. On the other fide advanced four 

| horſemen, 


na 

horſemen, followed by ſome men on foot: 
This little troop took us for the people of 
Baltimore come out to fight them. The 
horſemen ruſhed upon us full ſpeed: We 
prepared to receive them; when Mr. Friend 
looking attentively at the horſemen, trembled 
for a moment; then-all at once recovering 
his uſual coolneſs, do not tir, my friends, 
faid he to us, with a foftened tone of voice, 
Permit me alone to act. In effect he ad- 
vanced alone, flowly and without arms to- 
wards the troop. In a moment we beheld 
the leader drop his bridle, arid fall proſtrate 
on the ground. We gave a ſhout of aſtoniſh- 
ment, we approached, it was James himſelf 
who bathed his father's feet with his tears, 
and embraced him with trembling arms. 
Neither of them could ſpeak. Burton and 
the young horſemen who accompanied him, 
diſmounted. But Burton, preſerving his u- 
ſual character, thus addreſt the father, © E- 
« gad, my dear friend, I did not expect you 
„% here, You and J are fotmed for adven- 
Ws tures—Egad I am glad to ſee you.” 


Friend, without deigning to reply, turn- 
ed towards the army of the blue mountains 


which 
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which kept advancing. He went to meet 
that army with Paruba only, who acted as 
interpreter. Countrymen, ſaid Paruba, be. 
hold the deſcendant of Penn, who OY” 2 you 
the calumet of peace. 


At theſe words, the moſt ancient 2 the 
people replied, lifting up his hands and eyes 
to heaven, A ſon of Penn! let me kiſs his 
« feet, and his hands, and his ſacred mem- 
<« bers of generation. May he beget a long 
« race of Penns| Let the Penns live fore- 
« ver! the great Penn is our manitou, our 
« God. He was almoſt the only European 
« who did not deceive us, who did not ſeize 
« our lands by force. He purchaſed the 
country which we yielded up to him, and 
paid for it nobly; be preſerved peace 
« amongſt us, he furniſhed us with remedies 
for the few maladies which our intercourſe 
« with the Europeans brought upon us. 
He taught us thoſe arts we were unac- 
— quainted with. Never did we ſmoke a- 
< gainſt him, or his children, the calumet of 
« war; with the Penns we preſerve the ca- 


„ {umet of adoration alone.” 


Having 


= # 

Having thus ſpoke in the name of his 
people, he adyanced and kiſſed the feet and 
hands of Mr, Friend; but he forebore pay- 
ing the ſame compliment to the ſecret parts, 
when he was told it was not the cuſtom in 


England, and that every country has its par- 
ticular ceremonies. | 


Friend immediatly ordered 49 hams to be 
brought aſhore, as many large pies and fat 
pullets, and 200 bottles of wine, which 
were part of the-ſhip's ſtores ; and he placed 
the Chief of the blue mountains by his ſide. 
James and his companions partook of the 
refreſhment z but the former wiſhed himſelf 
100 feet under ground. His father ſpoke not 
a word to him; and that ſilence added to his 
confuſion. 


Burton, to whom all things were equal, 
diſplayed an inconſiderate gaity. Friend be- 
fore the fraſt, faid to the good Paruba, 3 
« perſon in whom we are much intereſted is 
« ſtill wanting, I mean your daughter.” The 
chief of the blue mountains inſtantly produ- 
ced her ; ſhe had received no outrage; and 

F ſhe 
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the embraced her father and brother as if ſhe 
had rerurned from a tort we 


Taking aininge of our convivial — £ 


dom, I aſked why the warriours of the blue 


mountains: had killed and eaten Mrs. Cleave- 
Heart, without hurting the daughter of Pa- 
ruba ? © Becauſe we are juſt,” replied the 
Chief. That barbarous Engliſhwoman 
e belonged to the troop which attacked us, 
* and ſhe treacherouſly killed one of our 
* men, by ſhooting him thro” the back with a 
&« piſtol. We did no harm to Paruba; as 
% ſoon as we Knew. that ſhe was daughter to 
* one of our old companions, and that ſhe 
* had come here merely to amuſe herſelf; 
* we render to every one 8 to theit 
% works.” 


Friend was affected at this maxim; but 
he gently remonſtrated, that the cuſtom of 
eating women was unworthy of the brave, 


and that with ſo much virtue they ought not 


to be canibals. 


The chief of the blue mountains aſked us 


3 manner we diſpoſed of our enemies 
after 


( 9 3 
after we had killed them? „ We bury 
them,” I anſwered “ underſtand you,” 
replied he, . you give them for food to the 
* worms. We chuſe to have the preference 
* ourſclves, our ſtomachs are a more honou- 
* rable ſepulchre. 4 


Burton delighted g to ſupport the chief's o- 
pinion. He ſaid, the cuſtom of putting our 
neighbour in the kettle, or ſpitting him, was 
the moſt ancient and natural, ſince it was 
found to be practiſed in both hemiſpheres; 
that its being an innate idea was thereby de- 
monſtrated; that mankind had begun with 
their own ſpecies before they hunted wild 
beaſts, for this plain reaſon, that it is eaſier 
to kill a man than a wolf. And as the Jews 
in their books, ſo long unknown, have told 
us how a certain Cain killed a certain Abel, 
the view of eating him muſt have been his 
only reaſon, That the Jews themſelves plain- 
ly confeſs they had often fed on human fleſh. 
That according to the beſt hiſtorians, the 
Jews devoured the bleeding limbs of the Ro- 
mans who were murdered by them in Egypt, 
in Cyprus, and in Alia, in their revolts againſt 


the emperors Trajan and Adrian. 
F 2 We 
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We allowed Burton to utter theſe ungra- 
cious pleaſantries, which at bottom might 
unhappily be true, but they had nothing in 
chem either of Greciaz atticiſm or of Roman 

The good Friend, without replying to 
him, addreſſed himſelf to the people of the 
country. Paruba interpreted as he ſpoke. 
The grave T#lotJox never fpoke with ſuch e- 
nergy. Never did the inſinuating Smatridge 
poflefs ſuch grace, and ſuch dominion over the 
human heart. The great ſecret is to demon- 
ſtrate with eloquence, Friend demonſtrated 
chen, chat the feaſts in whick they glutted 
themſelves with human fleſh; were the repaſts 
of vwlrures, and not of men; that a cuftom 
fo execrable inſpires us with a ferocity de- 
ſtructtve of our ſpecies, and that this reaſon 
prevented their xnowing the comforts of ſo- 
ciety, and enjoying the culture of the earth. 


They at laſt ſwore, by cheir great noui- 
tov, that they never again would cat either 
man or woman. | ; 


Friend, 
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Friend, in a ſingte converfation, became 
their legiſlature; tike Orpheus he tamed ty- 
gers. The Jefuits may attribute miracles 
to themſelves in their * curious and edifying 
letters,“ (which are ſeldom both one and 
r other) they never can equal Friend. 


After making — to the lords of the 
blue mountains, he carried back the good 
man Paruba in his veſſel towards his abode. 
The young Paruba and his fiſter were of the 
party ; the other brothers had followed the 
chace towards Carolina. James, Burton, and 
their companions likewiſe embarked. The 
wiſe Friend {till perſiſted in his reſolution of 
not reproaching his ſon ; he left him to thoſe 
thorns that in his boſom lodged to prick and 
ſting hint. Thrice however he took the let- 
ter into his hands which he had received from 
England, and while he read it, looked at his 
ſon, who always caſt down his eyes, and one 
might diſcover in his countenance both 
reverence and repentance. 


As for Burton, he was as gay, and un- 
concerned as if he had been returning from 
a Comedy; his character very much reſem- 

bled 
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bled that of the late Earl of Rocheſter, he 
obſerved no medium in his debauchery, his 
valour, his ideas, his converſation, or in his 
epicurean philoſophy; he was attached to 
nothing but what was out of the common 
road, and his reliſh eyen of that was of ſhort 
duration ; he poſſeſſed that turn of mind 
which takes probabilities for demonſtrations, 
and though he excelled in learning and elo- 
quence any young man of his years, yet he 


had never given himſelt the trouble to ſearch 
any thing to the bottom... | 


Mr. Friend chanced to ſay to me, while we 
were at dinner on board the veſſel, I real- 
iy hope, my friend, that God will inſpire 


* theſe young men with better morals, and 
that the dreadful example of Cleque-Hear! 


4 will reform them.“ 


Burton, hearing theſe words, anſwered 
with a ſomewhat contemptuous tone of 
voice, * I had for a long time been much 


_« diſſatisfied with that woman Cleave-Heart 
and I am no more intereſted in her vel - 


* fare than in a fat pullet when it is ſpitted; 


| but do you really believe that there exiſts, I 


* Knaw 


\ 
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* know not where, a being perpetually oc- 
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. cupied in the puniſhment of all the wick- | 
ed men and women who people and de- r - 


pulate the four quarters of our little 
world? Do you forget that our execrable 
Mary, daughter of Henry VIII. was hap- 
py to her dying day? And yet ſhe had 


* conſigned to the flames more than 800 


citizens male and female, for no other 
reaſon than becauſe they did not believe 
either in tranſubſtantiation or in the Pope, 
Her father, almoſt as barbarous as herſelf, 


and her, huſband, more deeply wicked, 


lived in a round of pleaſure. Pope Alex- 


gnder VI. more criminal than all of them, 


was likewiſe more fortunate; all his crimes 
turned out to his advantage, and he died 
at the age of 72, powerful, rich, and 
courted by all the kings of Europe. 
Where then is the juſt and avenging God? 
No, by G—— d] there is no God.” 


Mr. Friend replied with an air of calm 


auſterity, © Sir, you ought not, I ſhould think, 
* to ſwear by God himſelf that God does not 
* exiſt, Remember that neither New!on nor 


« Lecke 
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* Locke ever pronounced that ſacred name 
« without recollection and adoration, which 
te was remarked by every body.“ 


What a pox!” interrupted Burton, © are 
< the grimaces of two men to me ? How did 
% Newton look when he wrote his cõmm̃entary 
on the Revelations? Or what air did Locke 
put on when he regaled us with the long 
© converſation of Prince Maurice's Parrot.“ 
Here Friend pronounced theſe beautiful 
words which remain engraven upon my 
heart: © Let us forget the dreams of great 
* men, and remember the truths which they 
% have taught us.“ 


This anſwer brought on a regular debate, 
more intereſting than the converſation with 
the bachelor of Salamanca. I placed myſelf 
in a corner, and took notes of it. The 
company ranged themſelves round the two 
ſpeakers. The good man Paruba, his ſon, 
and above all his daughter the libertine 
companions of James liſtened with outſtretch- 
ed ears and the greateſt attention; and young 
James with his head inclined, his elbow lean- 

* 
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ing upon his knees,and his hands covering his 
eyes, appeared immerſed in the moſt pro- 
found meditation, 


Here follows the diſpute verbatim, 


Fo E 
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Dialogue of FRIEND and Bux rox, on” 
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FRIEND. 


* * 


1 will not repeat to you, Sir, the metaphy- 

ſical arguments of our celebrated 
Clarke. I only adviſe you to give them a- 
nother reading; they are more calculated to 
enlighten your underſtanding, than to work 
upon your feelings; I ſhall only offer rea- 
fons, which perhaps may * more home 
to your beart. 


Bug rox. 


You will oblige me; I like to be amuſed 
and intereſted ; I hate ſohiſms; metaphyſi- 
cal diſputes are like foot-balls filled with 
wind, which are bandied backwards and 
tcrward by the players— The bladders burſt, 
the air eſcapes, and nothing remains, 


 Faritxo, 


There may perhaps be in the TOY 


ties of the reſpectable Arian Clarke, ſome 
ob- 
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obſcurities, ſome bladders ; he may perhaps 
be miſtaken concerning the reality. of actual 
infinity, about ſpace, &c. perhaps in mak- 
ing himſelf the commentator of God he has 
ſometimes imitated the commentators of Ho- 


mer who give to Homer ideas he never thought 
of. 


At the words infinite, ſpace, Homer, 
commentators, the good man Paruba and his 


daughter, and even ſome of the Engliſh» 


propoſed a walk upon deck; but Friend 
having promiſed to be intelligible, they re- 
mained: I explained in a whiſper to Paruba 
a few ſcientific words, which people born 
upon the blue mountains could not fo eaſily 


underſtand as the doors of Oxford and 
Cambridge. 


Friend proceeded thus — It would be 
mournful indeed, if to be certain of the ex- 
iſtence of God it were neceſſary to be a pro- 
found metaphyſician ; there would be at 
moſt in England about a hundred minds 
well ſkilled, or if you pleaſe, well entangled 
in that crabbed ſcience, of pro and con, that 
could fathom the abyſs; all the 1eſt of the 


world would liye in invincible ignorance, a 


prey 


„ „„ af — 7 


E 
prey to their brutal paſſions, governed by 
inſtinct alone, and reaſoning tolerably on 
ly on the groſs notions of thgir carnal inte- 
reſts, To know that there is a God I afk 
but one thing; that is, to open your eyes. 


Bug To. 


O! I ſee what you are about, you BY 
recourk to the old beaten argument, that 
the ſun turns round its axis in 25 days and 
a half, in ſpite of the abſurd inquiſition of 
Rome; that the reflected light from Saturn 
comes to us in 14 minutes, notwithſtanding 
the abſurd fuppoſitions of Deſcartes; that 
every fixed flar is 2 fun like ours, ſurround- 
ed with planets ; that theſe inumerable ſtars, 
placed in the immenſity of ſpace, obey the 
mathematical-laws diſcovered and demonſtra- 
ted by the great Newton; that a catechiſt 
announces God to children ; and that New- 
ten proves his exiſtence to the wiſe, as a 
French philoſpher tells us; but who ſuffered 
perſecution in his ſtrange country for having 
told us, 


Do not give yourſelf the trouble of ex- 
Plaining to me the conſtant order which 
reigns throughout the univerſe z it is neceſ- 


ary 
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ſary that whatever exiſts ſhould exiſt in ſome 
order: it is neceſſary that the lighter matte, 
ſhould riſe above the heavier, that the ſtrong: 
er, in every ſenſe of the word, ſhould preſs 
upon the weaker, that a body puſhed with a 
greater omentum ſhould move with greater 
fwiftneſs than its equal; every thing affumes 
this arrangement of itſelf. Should you, 
like Efdras, after having drank a pint of 
wine, ſpeak for 960 hours without ſhutting 
your mouth, it would be to no purpoſe, I 
ſhould not believe you a bit the more. 
Would you have me to believe in a being e- 
ternal, infinite and unchangeable, who was 
pleaſed I do not know when, to form out of 
nothing things which change every moment, 
and who has created ſpiders for the embow- 
elling of flies? Would you have me to ſay 
with that impertinent babbler Nicuntyd, 
& That God has given vs ears that we 
might have faith becauſe faith comes by 


hear-ſay? No, no; I will not believe in 


quacks becauſe they have fold their noſtrums 
at a great price to fools; I content | myſelf 
with the little book of a Frenchman, whe 
ſays that nothing does cxift or can exiſt but 
nature; that nature does every thing; that 

nature 


e 
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nature is every thing; that it is impoſſible, 
and contradictory that any thing ſhould exiſt 
beyond the whole; in one word, I believe 
in nature alone. | | 


FRIEND. 


And if I ſhould tell you that there is no 
nature, that in us, around us, and at the dif- 
tance of 100,000 millions of leagues, all is 
art without exception! 


BuR TON. 


How? What —all art! here is ſome- 

thing extraordinary indeed! 
FrienD, 

Nobody . almoſt attends to this, and yet 
there is nothing more true. I muſt ſtill 
repeat it to you, make uſe but of your 
eyes, and you will acknowledge, you will 
adore a GOD. Conſider how thoſe im- 
menſe ſpheres, which you ſee perform 
their aſtoniſhing rounds, obſerve the moſt 
ſtrict geometrical laws; there is therefore 
a great mathematician, whom Plato calls 
the ETERNAL GEOMETER, You admire 


thoſe new-invented machines, called Orre: 
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ries, becanſe Lord Orrery brought them 
into faſhion by his liberality to the work- 
man—it is a feeble copy of our planetary 
ſyſtem and its revolutions. But the pe- 
riod of the change of the ſolſtices and of 
the equinoxes, which every day preſents 
us with a new polar ſtar; that period, 
that progreſſion, ſo imperceptibly flow, of 
about 26000 years, could not be executed 
by the hands of men in our orrerics. 
That machine is very imperfect, it mult 
be turned by a handle, and yet it is a 
maſter-piece of human Art. Judge then 
of the power and genius of the ETERNAL 
AxrcritEcT; if it be lawful to apply 
terms ſo improper and ſo ill-ſuited to the 
ſupreme being. 
— EI 

I gave Parula a light idea of an Orrery. 
If there be genius” ſaid he © in the copy, 
there certainly muſt be more genius in the 
original, I ſhould like to ſee an Orrery 5 
but the heavens are much more beautiful. 
All the company both Engliſh and Ameri- 
cans, hearing theſe words, were equally 
ſtruck with their truth, and lifted their 


hands. 
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hands to heaven. Burton remained penſive, 
and then cried out, What is all art? and 


nature only the work of a ſupreme artiſt 


* can it be poſſihle? The ſage Friend 
went on thus: 


4 Caſt your eyes next upon yourſelves; 


and examine with what aſtoniſhing art, and 


which is never ſufficiently known, every 
thing is conſtructed both within, and 
without, for all your functions, and for all 
your deſires; I pretend not to give you a 
lecture on anatomy, you ſufficiently know 
that there is not one of the Viſcera which 
is not neceſſary, and which is not affiſted 
in its dangers, by the conſtant motion of 
the neighbouring ones. In the body, mu- 
tual aſſiſtance is fo artfully prepared on 
all ſides, that there is not a ſingle yein 
which has not its valves and ſluices to give 
a paſſage to the blood. From the roots 


of the hair to the end of the toes all is art, 


all is preparation, means, and end, Is 
it poffible not to be moved with indigna- 
tion againft thoſe who take upon them 
to deny the truth of final cauſes, and who 
are diſengenuous or mad enough to ſay, 


that 


: 
* 
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chat che mouth is not formed for the pur- 
e poſes of ſpeaking and eating, that the 
eyes are not admirably adapted to receive 


the objects of ſight, that the ears are not 
* made to hear, nor the parts of generation 


* for the propagation of the ſpecies; there 
is fo much folly in this preſumption that 
I can hardly comprehend it. 


Let us confeſs) that each animal loudly 
« proclaims à ſupreme creator. 


FThe meaneſt herb of the field is fufſi- 
* ctent to confound all human intelligence : 
« this is ſo true, that it is impoſſible for the 
united efforts of all mankind to produce 
« the leaſt bit of ſtraw, if the ſeed. be not al- 
ready in, the earth. Neither mult we ſay 
* that ſeeds corrupt in order to produce; 
„for ſuch abſurdities will no longer be liſt- 
„ ened to. | 

 ———m——_— 

The company felt the truth of theſe proofs 
more ſtrongly than all the reſt, becauſe they 
were more obvious. Burton muttered be- 
| tween his teeth, © muſt I ſubmit to acknow- 
©. ledge a, God! > We ſhall ſee ;—Egad i it 
is a thing to be examined.” James ſtill 

G medi- 
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- meditated profoundly, and was affected, ard 
Friend thus went on. 


« No, my friends, we make nothing, we 
% can make nothing; we have powers to 
& arrange, to unite, to diſunite, to number, 
to weigh, to meaſure; but to make! 
« what a word! the neceſſary being, the 
<« eternally felf-exiſting being alone can 
“ make. It is for this reaſon that the 
« quacks who ſearch after the philoſopher's 
<« ſtone are either fools or knaves. They 
<« boaſt that they can make gold, and they 
cannot make a bit of dirt. 


Let us confeſs then, my friends, that 
there is a Being ſupreme, neceſſary and in- 
„ comprehenlible who has created us.“ 


BorToN. 


And where is this being? If there be 
one, why does he hide himſelf? Has any one 
ever ſeen him? Should a being that does 
good hide himſelf? 


FRIEND. 


Did you ever ſee Sir Chriſtopher Wren, who 
built St. Pauls Church? And yet it is evident 
that 


| 1 
that this building is the work of a moſt ſkill- 
ful Architect. | 


BurTON. 


Every body conceives that Vren built 
at a great expence that vaſt edifice where we 
fall aſleep at the Sermons of B—fs, We 
know very well both how and wherefore our 
anceſtors raiſed that building. But why 
ſhould a God create this univerſe out of no- 
thing, and how did he perform it? You 
know the univerſal maxim of antiquity. 
Nothing can create nothing, nothing re- 
* turns to nothing.” This is a truth that 
was never diſputed. Even your Bible ſays 
expreslly that your God created the Heavens 
and the earth, although the heavens, that 1s 
to ſay the aſſemblage of ſtars, exceed the 
earth in compariſon more than this earth does 
the ſmalleſt grain of ſand ; but your bible 
never ſaid that God created the heavens and 
earth out of nothing : it does not even pre- 
tend that the Lord made the woman out of 
nothing. He formed her in a very odd man- 
ner, of a rib which he tore from the ſide of 


her huſband. The chaos, according to the 


B 2 bible, 


LESS... 
bible, exiſted — oh the 4H | Matter is 
therefore as eternal as your God. 


TEES 


There aroſe upon this a ſmall murmur in 
the company. They ſaid, that. Burton might 
| be in the right ; but Friend replied, == 


"Fx RIEND. 


1 tiave nnd to you, 1 "think that 
2 exiſts a ſupreme intelligence, an e- 
ternal power to whom we owe our tran- 
ſient life; I never promiſed to explain 
to you either the how or wherefore. God 
+ .has given me . reaſon ſufficient to. diſcover 

that he exiſts, but not enough to diſcover 
with preciſion whether. matter has been 
. eternally obedient to him, or whether he 
gave it exiſtence, What does the eternity 
or the creation of matter ſignify to you, 
provided that you acknowledge the exiſt- 
ence of a God, the maſter of matter and 

- of yourſelf? you aſk me where God is; 

I. know nothing of this, neither ought I 

to know it, I know that he eis; I 

know that he is our maſter; that he per- 

forms all things, and that we ought to 
: expect every thing fram his goodneſs, 


Bur- 
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Bya Toe. Ye. 

From his goodneſs! you are laughing 
at me,—You told me to make uſe of my 
eyes; I now retort your expreſſion ; make 
uſe of yours. Only caſt a glance upon 
the world, and judge if your God "of 
ner tak 19 ay an - 


% 


Mr. Friend knew very well that in this 
lay the difficulty of his argument; 6 15 chat 
Burton was preparing a fierce attack. He 
perceived however that the audience, cſpe- 
cially, the Americans, had "need of a little 
reſpite from hearing, and he himſelf from 
ſpeaking. He recommended 'himlelf”'t6 te 
God: the company took a walk upon n deckt 
afterwards drank by, and * * ons 


renewed, | | OT: 
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The Debate continued. 


Bux rox. 
GAD, Sir, you will not get off ſo well 
upon the article of goodneſs, as you 
have done upon thoſe of power and wiſdom : 
I ſhall ſpeak to you firſt of all of the enor- 
mous faults in this globe, which are preciſe- 
17 oppoſite to that wiſdom ſo much boaſted 


of; I ſhall afterwards place before your eyes 


the perpetual crimes and misfortunes of its 


inhabitants, and you may then judge of ybur 
pretended Paternal affection of the maſter, 


I ébegin by telling you that the people ir in 


Glouceſterſhire (my country) when they breed 


colts, place them in a luxuriant paſture, 
give them afterwards a good ſtable, and 
plenty of corn and hay. But tell me if you 
pleaſe, what food, and what defence againſt 
the weather had the poor North- Americans 
when we diſcovered them after ſo many 
ages? They were obliged to ſcck for a din. 
ner thirty or forty miles off. All the nor- 
thern coaſt of our ancient world languiſhes 


pretty 


CE: 
pretty nearly in the ſame neceſſitous ſitua- 
tion ; and from Swediſh Lapland to the 
northern ſea of Fapan, a hundred nations 
drag out a life as ſhort as inſupportable, in 
the moſt dreadful want, amidſt eternal 
ſnows. 


The fineſt climates are perpetually expoſ- 
ed to the moſt deſtructive calamities. We 
tread there on flaming gulphs, covered over 
with fertile lands, which are to us ſnares of 
death. There is certainly no other hell; 
and this hell has a thouſand times opened 
beneath our feet. 


You talk to us of an univerſal deluge, 
which is phyſically impoſſible, and which 
all wiſe men laugh at. You however com- 
fort us by ſaying that it laſted only ten 
months: it ſhould have extinguiſhed thoſe 
fires which have ſince deſtroyed ſo many flou- 
riſhing cities. St. Auſtin informs us, that 
there were a hundred towns entirely con- 
ſumed, and ſwallowed up in Lybia by a 
- ſingle earthquake; the beauties of Italy have 
fallen a prey to theſe Yolcanos. To compleat 
pur misfortunes, the miſerable inhabitants 

of 
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of the frigid. Zone are not exempted from 
theſe ſubterraneous gulphs: : the Icelanders, 
in perpetual fear, ſee famine before their 
eyes, ſee a hundred feet of ice and a hundred 
feet of flames to the right and left on their. 
mount Hecla ; for great Volcanos always oc 
cupy ſuch frightful mountains, | 


In vain are we told that theſe mountains 
of 2000 toiſes high are nothing in compari- 
ſon of the earth, whoſe diameter is 3000 
leagues 3 that it is like the inequalities on the 
ſkin of an orange, .compared to the whole of 
the fruit that it is but as one foot to 3000", 
Alas! * are «ve then? Animals almoſt 
imperceptible, and yet we are deſtroyed, 
craſhed by every thing which ſurrounds us, 
although our infinite littleneſs, approaching 
ſo near to nothing, ſhould feem to protect 
us from every accident. After thoſe inume- 
rable multitude of towns deſtroyed, rebuilt. 
and deſtroyed again, like ant-heaps, what 
ſhall we ſay of thoſe oceans of ſand which 
traverſe the internal parts of Africa, and 
whoſe burning waves; hedped up by the 
winds, have Feallowed up whole atmies 2 
of what uſe are thoſe vaſt deſerts vordering 


on 
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on the charming country of Syria? deſerts 
ſo: frightful, ſo utterly uninhabitable, that 
thoſe wild beaſts, called Jews, believed 
themſelves in the terreſtrial” paradiſe when 
they paſſed from that land of horror into the 
corner of a country, of which a few acres 
were capable of cultivation. 


It is not enough that man, that noble 
creature, ſhould have been ſo badly lodged, 
ſo badly clothed, ſo badly fed for ſuch. a 
number of ages ; he is formed. between, the 
urine and. the feces; to breathe for a few days 3 
and during theſe few days (made up of de. 

.ceitfub hopes and real woes) his body, form- 
ed with ſo much uſeleſs art, is a prey to all 
the ills which are the reſult of that very art. 
He is buffered by the peſtilence on one fide, 
and by the pox on the other; the ſource of 
his being is poiſoned. The memory of no 
one can ſuffice for the liſt of maladies which 
perſecute us; and the urine dector of Soi e 
ſerland pretends to cure them all ! 


— — —— 


| While Burton was ſpeaking, the company 
liſtened with attention and emotion; the ho- 


elt 


* 
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neſt Paruha ſaid, © let us ſee how our doc- 


* tor will bring himſelf off.“ Even James 
let the following words: eſcape him in a low 
voice; © in truth, he is right, I was a 
% great fool to allow myſelf to be affected 
„ by what my father ſaid.” Mr. Friend 
permitted the firſt fire which ſtruck their 
imaginations to paſs off, he then replied. 


FRIEND. 


A young divine would anſwer this torrent 


of melancholy truths by ſophiſms; he 


would cite St. Cyril and St. Bafil, who have 
nothing to do here; as for me, gentlemen, 
J will fairly confeſs that there is much phy- 
fical evil upon the earth; I do not diminiſh 
its exiſtence, but Mr. Burton has greatly ex- 

aggerated it. I appeal to you, my dear Pa 
ruba; your climate is made for you; and it 
is not ſo very bad, ſince neither you, nor 
your countrymen have ever choſen to quit it. 
The Eſquimaux, the Icelanders, the Laplan- 
ders, the Oftiacks, the Samoiades, could ne- 
ver be prevailed upon to leave theirs. The 


| Rein-deer, which, God has given to fred 


them, and to clothe them, and to convey 
them from place to place, dic when they are 
train- 


(- 9) 
tranſported to another climate, The Lap- | 
danders likewiſe periſh in climates a little 
more' to the ſouth than their own; that of 
Siberia is too hot for them ; they would be 
burned in this country, 


It is clear that God has created every kind 
of animal and vegetable for the place in 
which they perpetuate their ſpecies. The 
negroes, that ſpecies of men ſo different from 
us, are ſo attached to the place of their birth, 
that thouſands of them have killed them- 
ſelves when they have been tranſported into 
other countries by our barbarous avarice. 
The camel and the oftrich live commodiouſly 
amidſt the ſands of Africa, The bull and 
his companion friſk in fertile lands, where 

the graſs ſprings up continually for their 
food. Cinnamon and cloves grow only in the 
Indies. Wheat is good only in thoſe few 
countries where God has cauſed it to grow. 
There are other kinds of food in your Ameri- 
ca from California to the ſtraits of Le Maire. 
We cannot cultivate the vine with ſucceſs in 
our fertile country of England, no more than 
in Sweden or in Canada. It is for this reaſon 
that thoſe, who in certain countries have 
| = found- 


or © 
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founded the eſſence of their religious r rites on 
bread and wine, conſult only their own cli. 
NA,! EMILY 
mate and they are much i in, the right. to fe- 
turn thanks to God for the. m mear and drink, 
which his bounty has beſtowed upon them 3, 5 
and you Americans will do well to thank him 
for your maize, your maniac, and. your ca/- 
ſava. God, thougliout the. world, has pro- 
portioned the organs and faculties of animals, 
from man to the ſnail, to the places where he 
thought fit to produce them. Why then 
conſtantly arraign Providence, when our 
n 1 ſo often _ 


In us come to, the calamities — Let us 
ſpeal: of inupdations, « of yolcangs, and of 


carthguakes. If you pay attention to di- 
ne — if you MP collect a 2 ny 
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chins of the hey God, 0 doubt, will 
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be 4 tyrant in your eyes; ; if YOu .C conlider his 


numberleſs benefits, he is 3 father. You 


cite the declaimer St. Auſtin, who ig his 
book on miracles {peaks of a hundred cities 
ſwallowed UP at once in Lybia ; 3 but that 
African you muſt conſider, who paſſed his 

life 
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life in contradieting himſelf, was prodigal 
in his writings of the figure of exaggeration ; 
'he treated earthquakes as he did ſaving grace, 
' and the eternal damnarion of all the young 
chi laren that died without bapriſm, Has he 


193% 


not töld us in bis thirty ſeventh 
that he had ſeen a race of men in Eibiopia 
who had a large eye in the middle of their 
forchead like the Cyclops, and nations without 
heads. 


ernennen 


But we, who” are not Fathers of the 
church, never ought. to ſay morę nor leſs 
than the truth; and the truth is, that of 

| 100% 000 towns we can reckon up at moſt one 


_ deſtroyed every century, by the fire neceſſa- 
ry to the formation of this globe. 


Pre is {6 abſolutely neceſſary to the whole 
univerſe, "that without it there would neither 
be animals, vegetables, nor minerals upon 
the earth, neither ſun, nor ſtars in the im- 


_ menſiry of ſpace. | This fire, ſpread under 
"the outward cruſt of the globe, obeys the 


. 


general laws eſtabliſhed by God himſelf; it is 


im off ible that ſome particular diſaſters 
"Thould not re eſult from it. But an artiſt can- 


not be called a bad workman, when an im. 
menſe 
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menſe machine made by him, laſts for ſo 
many ages without being out of order. Had 
a man invented an hydraulic machine which 
watered and fertiliſed a whole province, 
would you reproach him becauſe the water 


which he gave you drowned a few inſects. 


I have proved to you that the machine of 
the world is the wotk of a being ſupremely 
wiſe and powerful; you who have under- 
ſtanding ought to admire him ; you who are 
bleſſed by his goodneſs, ought to love him. 


But the unhappy, you ſay, who are con- 
demned to ſuffer all their lives, loaded with 
incurable diſeaſe, can they admire him, can 
they love him ? I will tell you, my friends, 
that theſe. cruel maladies are almoſt always 
brought on by ourſelves, or by our fathers 
from an abuſe of their conſtitutions ; and are 
by no means the fault of the great creator. 
| Diſeaſe was ſcarcely known in North- Ameri- 
ca except the decrepitude of old-age, before 
we brought you that water of death; which 
the French call water-of-life, and which 
entails a thouſand different ills upon thoſe 
who drink of it to exceſs, The ſecret con- 

tagion 
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tagion of the Caraibs, which you young men 
call the pox, was only a ſlight indiſpoſition 
whoſe ſource we are ignorant of, and which 
was cured in two days either with guiacum, 
or with turtle ſoup. The incontinency of the 
Europeans has diſperſed this malady through 
the reſt of the world, which has aſſumed a- 
mongſt us ſo fatal an appearance, and be- 
come a {ſcourge the moſt dreadful imagina- 
ble. We read that Pope Julius II. Pope 
Leo. X. an archbiſhop of Mayence called 
Henneberg, and Francis I. of France, all died 
of it. 


The ſmall- pox, which had its origin in 
Arabia Felix, was only a flight eruption, a 
tranſtent ebulition without danger, a ſtmple 
purification of the blood : it is become mor- 
tal in Eugland as in other climates 3 and our 
avarice has carried it into this new world, 
which it has depopulated. 


Let us recolle& that in Milton's poem, 
the booby Adam afkes the angel Gabriel if 
he ſhall be long-lived. Yes, replies the an- 
oel, if you obſerve the grand rule, a mediam 


in all things. Let every one of you, my 
friends, 
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friends, obſerve that rule. Have you the 
confidence to require of God a life of many 
centuries without pain, as the reward of 
your gluttony, of your drunkeneſs, of your 
incontinency, of your ſlavery to thoſe vicious 
paſſions which corrupt the blood, and neceſ- 
1 . ? 


— 


This anſwer met with my approbation; 
Paruba liked it well enough; but Burton 
was not ſhaken; and James's eyes plainly 
informed ine that he was ſtill undetermined. 
Burton made the following anſwer. 


Bua rom. 
Since you have employed common- place 
arguments, interſperſed- with a few new re- 
flexions, allow me to make uſe of one argu- 
ment of the ſame kind, to which fables and 
words without a meaning have been hitherto 
the only anſwer. If there exiſts a God, fo 
good, ſo powerful, he never would have in- 
troduced evil upon the earth, he would ne- 
ver have devoted his creatures to fin and ſor- 
row. If he could not prevent the evil, he 
is without power; if he could prevent it, 
and would not, he is cruel, he is barbarous. 
. 


„ 


We have only the annals of about 8000 
years preſerved by the Brachmans; the 
accounts of the Chineſe go no farther back 
than about 5000 years; we know nothing 
but of yeſterday; but in that yeſterday every 
thing is horror. Mutual flaughter has 
reigned from one end of the earth to the o- 
ther, and mankind have been weak enough 
to give the appellation of great- men, of he- 
roes, of demi-Gods, and even of Gods, to 
thoſe who have murdered the greateſt num 
ber of their fellow-creatures. 


There remained in America two great ci- 
vilized nations who began to enjoy the ſweets 
of peace; the Spaniards land upon their 
coaſt, and maſſacre 12,000000 of them; they 
hunted men with dogs, and Ferdinand King 
of Caſtille aligned penſions to the dogs for 
their good ſervices. The heroic conquerors 
of the new world, who maffacred an unarm- 
ed, naked, and harmleſs people, had haunch- 
es of men and women, buttocks, © arms, and 
calfs of the legs in ragouts ſerved up at their 
tables: they roaſted Guatimozin king of | 
Mexico. They enter Peru with the zealous 
deſign of converting king — a 
a H prieſt 
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| prieſt called Almagro, ſon of a prieſt eon- 
demned to be hangedin Spain for a high-way 
robbery, comes with a certain Pizarro to 
ſignify to his majeſty by the mouth of ano- 
ther prieſt, that a third prieſt called Alexan- 
der VI. polluted by inceſts, aſſaſſinations and 
murders, had given of his own aceord, pro- 
vrio motu, and by the plenitude of his pow- 
er, not only Peru, but the half of the new 
world to the king of Spain; and that Atuba- 
kpa ſhould therefore immediately. ſubmit un- 
der the pain of incurring the diſpleaſure of 
the apoſtles St. Peter and St. Paul, And as 
the king did not underſtand latin any more 
than the prieſt who read the Bull, he was 
immediately declared an unbeliever and a 
heretic. They burned Atabalipa as they had 
burned Guatimozin; they maſſacred his na- 
tion, and all this to rob them of a little hard, 
yellow earth, which has ſerved for no other 
end but to depopulate and impoveriſh Spain; 
for it has made them neglect the true earth, 
which, when it is cultivated, ſubſiſts man- 
kind. 


Confeſs then, my dear Mr. Friend, had 
that chimerical and ridiculous Being who is 


called 
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called the Devil been inclined to make men 
after his image, could he have made them 
otherwiſe? ceaſe then to attribute to a God 
a work fo abom inable. 9.55 


7 , 


— 


This declamation made the whole company 
return to Burton's opinion, I beheld James 
triumph in ſecret; there was not one a- 
mongſt them, even to the young daughter 
of Paruba, who was not ſeized with horror 
and indignation againſt. the prieſt Almagro, 
againſt the prieſt who had read the latin bull, 
and againſt the prieſt Alexander VI. againſt 
all the pK who had been guilty of ſo 
many inconceivable crimes out of devotion, 
and from a thirſt of gold. I muſt confeſs I 
trembled for my friend J defpaired of his 
cauſe. Behold, however the manner, in 


which he replied, without being at all diſcon- 
certed. 


FRIEND. 
My friends, always keep in mind that 
there exiſts a ſupreme Being, I have proved 
this to you, you have acknowledged it; and 


after having been forced to confeſs ir, you 
H 2 


\( 00 
now labour hard to diſcover in him imper- 
| gs vices and malignity, 


I am very far Gom telling you, like ſome 
pretended reaſoners, that particular evils: 
form the general good. That extravagance 
is too ridiculous, I confeſs with ſorrow that 
there is a great deal both of moral and phy- 
ſical evil; but ſince the exiſtence of God is 
certain, it is Iikewiſe very certain that alt 
theſe evils cannot prevent his exiſtence, He 
cannot be wicked; for what intereſt could he 
have in being ſo? Ir is true, my friends, 
there are dreadful evils; but let us not aug- 
ment their number. A God' muſt be good, 
the oppoſite propoſition is an impoſſibility”, 
but men are perverſe, they make a deteſta- 
ble uſe of the Iiberty which that great being 
has given them, and ought to have given 
them ; that is to ſay, of the power of obeying 
their own will, without which they would be 
only mere machines, formed by a wicked 
Being to be broken in pieces at his plea- 
ſure. 


EBovery ſenſible Spaniard confeſſes that a 
mall number of his anceſtors made a bad uſe 


ot 
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of that liberty, even to the perpetration of 


crimes which make human nature ſhudder. 
Don Carlos II. (whom I could wiſh the 
Archduke to ſucceed) repaired as much as 
poſſible the attrocious crimes to which the 
Spaniards had abandoned themſelves under 


Ferdinand and Charles V. 


My friends, if vice exiſts * earth, ſo 
does virtu— 


Bux rox. 


Ha f ha! hal Virtue! a pleaſant idea 
truly ; ö Egad, I ſhould be glad to know how 
Virtwe i IS made, and where it is to be found. 


; — ——— — | 

At theſe words I could not contain my- 
ſelf. I interrupted Burton in my turn. You 
vill find it,“ ſaid I, “with Mr. Friend; 
with the good Paruba; in your own heart, 
* when you ſhall have cleanſed it from the 
i vices which now conceal it.” He bluſh- 
ed, as well as his companion James: the 
latter caſt down his eyes, and ſeemed to feel 
remorſe. His father eyed him with ſome 
compaſſion, and thus went on: 


FRIEND, 


— * 2 
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Faik ND. 


Yes, my dear friends, virtues have bien 
exiſted as well as crimes. Athens it is true 
had an Anitus, but ſhe likewiſe poſſeſſed - a 
Socrates, Rome had her Catos. as well as her 
Syllas. Caligula and rn frightened | the 
world by their crimes ; but Titus, Trajan, 
Antonius Pius, and Marcus Aurelius, conſo- 
Jed them by their virtues; My friend Sher- 


lock will tell Paruba in a few, words. who 


thoſe people were of whom I ſpeak. I lucki- 


ly haye my Epictetus i in my Pocket; that E. 


pittetus was only a ſlave, but in his ſenti- 
ments "equalled Marais” Aurelius himſelf. 
Liſten, and may all thoſe whe Pretend to 


teach others pay attention to what Epictetus 


fays to himſelf. * 7: is God who treated me, be 
« 3s within me, And hall T venture to diſdonour 
40 him by baſe thouphts, by cyimina! attions, 


«or unworthy defires p His life through- 


out was in perfect unifon wich bis writings. 


Marcus Aurelius, the monarch of the then 


known world, did not think differently from 
the flave Epictetus The latter wWas nover 


diſpirited by his humble ſituation, nor the 


for- 


( 103 ) 
former blindly elevated by his grandeur 
and when they wrote their thoughts, it was 
for themſelves and their diſciples, and not to 
catch the applauſe of periodical writers, 


Do you not think that Locke, Newton, 
Tillotſon, Penn, Clarke, the worthy perſon 
who is called the Men f Roſs, and many o- 
thers that I could name to you both in Bri- 
Jain and elſewhere; do you not think that 
they have been exemplary by their virtue? 


You have ſpoken, Mr. Burton, of thoſe 
wars, as cruel, as unjuſt, which have been 
the guilt and reproach of ſo many nations ; 
you have painted the deſtable cruelties of the 
Spaniards in Mexico and Peru; you may add 
to them the horrors of St. Bartholomew's day 
in France, and the maſſacre of Ireland. But 
are there not whole nations who have always 
ſhuddered at the effuſion of blood? Have 
not the Brachmans conſtantly held forth this 
good. example to the world ? And without 
quitting this country, is not Penſyluania near 
us, where our primitive chriſtians (who are 
in vain held up to ridicule by the name of 
quakers,) have always looked upon war with 

hor. 
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horror and deteſtation ? Have we not Caro- 
Ina, whoſe laws were dictated by the great 
Locke? In theſe provinces, the native coun- 
try of virtue, all the citizens are equal, every 
conſcience is free, all religions are good, 
provided that God be adored ; all-men there 
are brethren. You Mr. Burton, you your- 
ſelf, have beheld the inhabitants of the blue 
mountains lay down their arms, at the very 
name of a deſcendant 'of Penn, when they 
might have exterminated you. They felt the 
Exiſtence of virtue, and you perſiſt in denying 
it! If the earth produces poiſons as well as 


ſalutary aliment, would you, for that reaſon, 
feed on poiſon, 


Box rox. 


Ah, Sir why ſo many poiſons ! If God | 
has miade all things, they are then his work 3 
he 1 is maſter of all, he does all, he directed 
the hand of C romwell when he ſigned the 
death warrant of Charles I. he guided the 
hand of the executioner who beheaded him 


No, I cannot acknowledge a a God who 1 18 a 
murderer! 


Friend, 
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FRIEND. 


Neither can I. Attend, I beſeech you 
and you will agree with me that God go- 
verns the world by general laws. Accord- 
ing to theſe laws Cromwell, that monſter of 
fanaticiſm' and hypocriſy, reſolved to put 
Charles 1. to death for his own intereſt, 
which all men neceſſarily love, and which 
they do not all equally underſtand. Ac- 
cording to the laws of motion eſtabliſhed by 
God himſelf, the executioner beheaded the 
King. But God certainly did not murder 
Charles 1. by a particular act of his will. 
God was neither Cromwe!, nor Jeffries, nor 
RNavaillac, nor Balthazar Gerard, nor Fac- 
ques Clement. God neither commits, nor 
commafids, nor permits crimes, but he has 
created man and he has eſtabliſhed the laws of 
motion. Theſe eternal laws of motion are exe- 
cuted equally by the hand of the charitable 
perſon who relieyes the poor, as by that of the 
villain who cuts his brother's throat. As God 
did not extinguiſh his Sun, nor ſwallow up 
Spain in the Sea, to puniſh Cortez, Almagro 
and Pizarro, who had drenched the half of 

our 
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our globe with human blood, ſo neither does 
he fend a legion of angels to London, nor drop 
down from heaven 100, ooo tuns of burgun- 
dy to pleaſe his dear Engliſhmen, when they 
have performed a good aftion; His general 
providence would be ridiculous. if it ſtooped 
every moment to each individual ; and this 
truth is ſo obvious, that never did God i in- 
ſtantancouſly puniſh a crime by a  diſtinguiſh- 
ed. mark of his omnipotence; he mak. 
ech his Sun to ſhine py, the Jul and un- 
juſt. 


If ſome Wicked men have died — 
after the commiſſion of a crime, they owed 
their death to thoſe general laws which go- 
vern the world. I have read in a large book 
of a certain Frenchman called Mezeray, that 

God cauſed our great Henn V. to die of a 
Fiftula, "becauſe he had dared to ſear” him- 
{elf on the throne of his moſt chriſtian Na- 
jeſty — no, he died becauſe the general laws 
proceeding from almighty power, had fo ar- 
ranged matter, that a F Pula was to termi- 
nate the life of that Hero. All the phyfic 
of a bad action is the effect of general laws 
| | | aN im. 
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impreſſed on matter by the hand of God. 


All the moral part is produced by een 
of human lberry. ä 


In ſhort, ien 3 into 8 miſts 
of metaphyſics, let us remember that the ex- 
iſtance of God is demonſtrated ; there is no 
farther room for diſpute on that ſubject. 
Should you remove God from the helm of 
the univerſe, would the murder of Charles 
I. become more lawful ? Would his excecu- 
tioner be more dear to you? God exiſts, 
that is ſufficient, If he exiſts, he is juſt, 
Be ye juſt likewiſe. 


BURTON. 


There is both ſubtilty and force in your 
argument on the concurrence of God, al- 
though it does not entirely diſculpate him 
from being the author both of moral and 
phyſical evil, I ſee that your manner of ex- 
cuſing God has made ſome impreſſion on the 
company. But could he not have contrived 
matters ſo, that his general laws ſhould not 
carry along with them ſo many particular e- 
vils ? You have demonſtrated to me the ex 
iſtence of a Being At and eternal and, 

God 
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God forgive me, I was once afraid you would 
have made me believe 1 in-a God. But I have 
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great objections {till to make—Come, | cou- 
auge Janes; let us not be caſt down. 


„ 


* 
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* EH F. X. 
On Atheiſm. 


T* fineſt night imaginable now fucceed- 
ed to the day; the atmoſphere re- 
ſembled a tranſparent azure vault, beſpangled 
with ſtars of gold; this magnificent appear- 
ance always touches the heart, and throws 
us into an agreeable reverie. The good 
Paruba admired the heavens as a German 
admires. St. Peters at Rome, or the Opera at 
Naples, when he ſees them for the firſt time. 
« What a glorious vault that is,” ſaid Pa- 
ruba to Friend. My dear Paraba,“ repli- 
ed Friend, what you behold is no vaulr, 
« the ſurrounding blue which you ſee is no- 
thing but an extenſion of light clouds, 
which God has fo diſpoſed, combined and 
<< adjuſted to the mechanical operations of 
< your eyes, that, in whatſoever place you 
are, you are always the center of what 
« you ſee, and you behold over your head 


« that apparent concave of heaven, which 
is not heaven.“ 


« And 


— — — 
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| na) 
« And what are theſe ſtars, Mr. Friend) 
They are, as I have already told you, fo 
« many ſuns, around which roll other 
* worlds, Inſtead of being fixed in that 
* azure concave, remember that they are 
Wat various and prodigions diſtances. 
That ſtar you ſee there is diſtant. from our 
«* ſun 12. 000, o00 of miles.“ He then ſhew- 
ed him a Teleſcope: he pointed out to him 
our planets, Jupiter with his four moons, 
Saturn with his five moons, and his incompre- 


henſible luminous ring. He is the ſame light,” 


ſaid he, ** which comes from all thoſe globes, 
« and which ftrikes our eyes; from that 
planet it comes to us in a quarter of an 
hour, and from that other ſtar in 
& Six months, „  Paruba threw himſelf. 
upon his knees, ſaying, * the heavens 
e proclaim a God.” The ſhip's com- 
pany crouded round the venerable Friend. 
loſt in amiration, at what they ſaw and heard. 
The hardened Burton advanced without deign- 


ing particularly to notice any odject, m_ 
ſpoke as follows. 


_ BurToN, 
Well, be it ſo; there is a God, I grant it; 


- but what ſignifies his exiſtance either to you 


or 
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or me? What proportion is there between 
the infinite Being, and us worms af the 
earth ? What connexion can there be be- 
rween his eſſence and ours? Epicurus, when he 
acknowledged that there were Gods in the 
planets, was very mucliin the right at the ſame 
time to inform us that they did not trouble 
themſclves with our follies or our crimes; 
that they had no need of us, nor we of them; 
that we could neither pleaſe them, nor offend 
them. You acknowledge a God more wor- 
thy of the human mind than the Gods of 
Epicurus, or thoſe of the eaſtern and weſtern 
| world. Bur, if you pretend to ſay, as many 
others have done, that God ereated us and 


1 30 


exacted the ſacrifice of oxen for his glory "Þ 


that he appeared, for his glory, in the form 
of a two legged animal, like us, &c. you 
would ſay, as J think, an abſurdity, which 
would excite the laughter of every thinking 
man. The love of glory is nothing, bur pride, 
and pride is only vanity: a proud man is a pup- 
py, whom Shakeſpeare has held up to ridicule 
on the theatre. This epithet can na more be 
giyen to God, than thoſe of cruel, incon- 
ſtant, unjuſt, If God has deigned to cre- 
: | ate, 
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ate, or- rather to arrange the univerſe, he 
could have no other view but to make the 
inhabitants happy. I leave you to conſider. 
whether he has ſuceeded in his deſign, the 
only one, however, ſuitable to the divine na- 

FRIEND. | 
Fes, without doubt, he has ſucceeded with | 
every perſon of worth; if they are not happy 


at preſent, they will be happy one day or 
other. 


Bug rox. 


Happy !—what a dream ! what a ridicu- 
lous fable ! where, when, how ?—who has 
told you ſo ? 


FRIEND. 1 
The juſtice of God. 
Bunk rox. 


Do not follow the example of ſo many de- 
claimers, and tell me that we ſhall live for e- 
ver after we are no more; that we poſſeſs an 
immortal ſoul, or rather that it poſſeſſes us, 


after having confeſſed that the Jews them- 
ſelves, thoſe Jews in whoſe place you boaſt 


of being ſubſtituted, never ſo much ſuſpec- 
2M 


( $18 ) 
red. the immortality of the ſoul till. the time 
of Heres. The idea of the immortality of the 
foul was firſt invented, by the Brachmans, * 
dopted by the Perſians, the Chgidegns, and 
the Greeks, and for a long time unknown 10 
the miſerable little jewiſh horde, the teem- 


ing mother of the maſt infamous ſuperſti- 
tion. Alas, Sir, can we fell whether we 
have a foul or not? Do we know whether ani- 
mals, whoſe blood conſtitutes their life, as 
it dods-ours, wha have, as well as we, Wills, 
Appetites, Paſſions, Ideas, Memory and 
Induſtry ; do we know, I ſay, whether theſe 
Beings as inconiprehenſible as ourſelves, 
have ſouls as is Wen to be the caſe 
with 98? 50's 1119 | , 


1 have hitherco cs Ss believed that 
there is an aftive farce in nature from which 
we derive the gift of life throughout the 
whole body, the power gf walking with our 
feet, of graſping with gur hands, of ſeeing 
with our eyes, of hearing with gur cars, ef feel- 
ing by gur nerves, and of thinking with our 
head, and that all this conſtituted what we 
call the foul; a word without a meaning, 

which, ſignifjes at bottom, nothing more 
„ I than 
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chan the unknown principle of” our facyf- 
"ties. With you! mall call that intelligent 
and powerful principle that animates the 


whole of nature, Cop; but has he conde- 
ſeended to make bimtelf Known to us 5 ny 
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| | att To rler 28. 
1 Tes, . his works. A 
| | WP + * 96 4 48 8 1 
(| oF} en Bun rox. = 

| 

| Hus 2 dictated his lons to-us—has he 

| SE l nc 1122997. 
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r 1 

5 Yeu, by the voice of. 67 "RG Tel 
| me, had you murdered your father and mo- 

ther, would not conſcience diſtract you with 
| a remorſe as dreadful as invojuntary !' Ts not 
| this truth felt 4nd confeſſed by the whole 

world? At preſent let us deſcend to ſmaller 

crimes.” Is there one which at the firſt view 

does not terrify you, does not make you 
turn pale when you firſt commit it, and leave 
| in your mind the ſtings of . N 


N 1 
; 1. 92 44 f 


1 Bon rox. 
7 and conſe! 'S-It, 


. ' 
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FRIENp. 


God has then expreſsly commanded you, 
bs ſpeaking to your heart, never to defileyour- 
ſelf by a manifeſt crime. And as to every 
equivocal action, which ſome condemn, and 
others juſtify, what can we do better than 
follow the great law of the firſt Zoroaſter, ſo 
much taken notice of by a French author in 
our days, © When you do not know whether 
an intended action of r be good or bad, 
nn from i N. 1 


Bux rox. 


This i is a ed admirable maxim ; the fi- 
neſt without doubt that ever has been pro- 
nounced ; that is to ſay, the moſt uſeful in 
point of morality: and this almoſt leads Me 
to think that God has from time to time 
raiſed up wiſe men to bring back ſtrayed 
mortals into the road of vritue. I aſk your 
pts for having laughed at virtue, 


1 


| | Fxizxp- WEL 
Aſk pardon of the eternal Being in whoſe 
power it is to recompence it eternally, _ 


to puniſh tranſgreſſors. 
I 2 Bux rox. 


' 


( 2s 


Bun row. 
Wbt! will God ponith me eternally for 


having abandoned myſelf ro frre 29 015 
yhich he has given me? 


| 293250 3 wh 

Ile has given you paſſions,” arial: which 
you may do either good or evil. I do not 
ſay that he ww#F puniſh you for ever ; nor in 
what manner he will puniſh you, fur no one 
can know any thing of the matter; I on. 
tell you that he can do it. The Brachmans 
were the firſt who thought of an eternal pri- 
| ſon for thoſe celeſtial Brings that in his -w- 
palace revolted againſt God: aecording ta 
them he, ſhut them up in a kind of bell 
which they call Ondera; after ſome thouſands 
of ages, be alleviated their pains, placed 
them upon the earth, and changed them into 
men; henee ſprings our mixture of virtue 
and vice, of pleafure and pain. This fancy 
is ingenious ,, the fable of Pandora and Pro- 
metheus ts ſtill more ſo. Rude and unculti- 
vated nations have coarſely imitated the 
beautiful fable of Pandra; thele „H 


Al 
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All I can fay is, that, if you have been 
guilty of crimes through an abuſe of your 
liberty, it is impoſſible for you co ptove that 
God is incapable of punithing you for thoſe 
crimes: 1 defy you to do is. Winne 


20 But rox. is ay 

Stop a moment=you imagine I cannot 
prove that it is impbMble for the ſupreme 
Being to puniſh tneIn faith, yu are/right; 
I haye done all I could to convince myſelf 
of this, and I have never ſucceeded. 1 con” 
feſs the abuſe of my liberty, and that God 
may chaſtiſe me; but, Egad I cannot be 
puniſhed when I am no more. 


FRIEND. 
The beſt thing you can do, while you do 
exiſt, is to be a good man. 


BurToON, 


To be a good man while I exiſt ? 
Yes, I confeſs it—you are in the right; it is 
the only rational courſe, 


Had 


. 
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Had you but "LY my ** friend, the ef- 
; feats which the preceding converſation made 
upon: all the Engliſh and Americans Burton, 
who was before ſo inconſiderate and pre- 
ſumptuous, aſſumed all at once an air of re- 
collection and modeſty; James with tears 
in his eyes, threw himſelf at his father's feet, 
en the good man preſieg him to his. dap. 


4. now preſent 3 you with the laſt ſcene of a 


pee | at o once | intricate : and intereſting, 
7. ; $55 | I 
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" 11 A P. XI. 
1 o e 
Bun rox. 


I Clearly conceive the eternity of that 
great Being, who 'is the maſter of na- 
ture: but we, who hardly exiſt ſince yeſter- 
day, can we have. the fooliſh impudence to 
look forward to a future eternity? Every 
thing. around us periſhes irretnevably ; from 
the inſect devoured. by the ſwallow, to the 
elephant that falls a prey to the worms. 


F RIEND, 


Now —— — 3 2 thing chan- 
ges; the imperceptible germs of animals and 
vegetables ſtill, ſubſiſt, unfold themſelves, 


and perpetuate their ſpecies. Why would 


you not chuſe that God ſhould preſerve that 
Principle which makes you a and think, of 
whatever nature it may be? God forbid I 
ſhould be a ſyſtem-monger; but certainly 
there is within us a ſomething which thinks 
and wills ; that /omething which was former- 
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ly called a monad, that ſometbing is imper- 
ceptible. God has given it to us, or per- 
haps, to fpeak more correctly, God has giv- 
en us to it. Are you very certain that he is 
not able to preſerve it? Think, examine, 
can you 1 chis matter to me 3 
n 10 An ben nia JE 1 

No; I habe ſought for # in my under 
ſtanding; th all the writihgs ef the Abeifts; 
and eſpecially in the third book of Lucre tus; 
and after all, I muſt 'confels, I have never 
found any ij more chen ae, Kh 


FRIEND. | 

And upon theſe probabilities ſhall we a- 
banden ourſelves to all dur fatal paſſions ? 
Shall we live like brats?” having ne 
rule ef sQion-but our appetites, and no re. 
ſtraint but the dread of our fellow-tres-' 
tures? And ſhall we; by this mutual dtead, 
be the eternal enemies of one anbther? Think 
well of this, Mr. Burton, and you my fon, 
James, reflect ſeriouſly upon it: © T6 expect 
of God neither puniſhment not reward 74 to 
be really an Atheiſt. What fenthes the idea 
of a God who has no power over you, it is 


the 
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the lune as if we acknowledged chat a King 
of China was very powerful ; in that caſe, 

I ſhould fay, much good may it do him, let 
him remain where he is, as 1 ſhall whete'f 
Jam; I care as little for him, as he can cate 
for me; he has no more juriſdiction over 
my perſon than a canon of IWindſor has 
over a member of the Houſe of Commons. 

1 am then a God to myſelf; 1 Berißce the 
whole world to my humour upon every oc- 
caſion; I am lawlefs, I conſider my/elf alone. 
If the reſt of the world a are ſheep, I become 
a wolf; 1 am a Fe of, if Id chem chick. 
ens. In s ee Ape 
| 4 pol which God forbid) -that 
all the people of Exglasd were Atbeiſts from 
principle. I confeſs there might be ſeveral 
citizens amongit them, who born with quiet 
and mild diſpoſitions, rich enough to have 
no occaſion for injuſtice, governed by the 
principles of honour, and conſequently at- 
tentive to their conduct, might live together 
in ſociety; they would cultivate the fine arts, 

the great ſoftners of manners; they might 
liye in * and in the innocent gaiety ok 
men 


men of worth; but the. poor and. violent 
Atheiſt, ſure of impunity, would be : a foal if 
be did not aſſaſſinate them to get podtſſ on ot 
their wealth. From chat inſtant all whe, | ties; 
of ſociety would be broken; ſecret crimes, 
like a torzent, would burt upon; the, carth, 
as ern n z thoug h At fuk hardly, Per- 


8 


od. "The lower fort of people would | 
no longer be any thin ng more t than a band of 
robbers, li like our. thieves, | the; renth part. of 


» Bd 


whom are never conyitted at our, ſeſſians: 
they p aſs ahvir « miſerable | liyes in ale-houſes 
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with —— women; they beat chem, 
they beat one another, they fall down intoxi- 
cated (inthe! midſt of their violence and up- 
roar; they profeſs robbery and murder when 
they awake from their drunken dreams; and 
they recommence every day this n 
3 2011101) 1 b 
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"What bounds would chere be * tor c 

vengeance 'of great men and Kings © what 
1474 {0 +» 8 VII: 

curb to that ambition, to whi 5 they are 

willing to ſacrifice every ung | A king 
01 28911 - 


who is an Atheiſt | is more dangerous an a 
1 III 1 fl! a * 
fanatical Ravaillac. 


Atheiſts 
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Atheiſts ſwarmed in 7taly in the fifteentli 
century : What was the conſequence? It 
was then as common to adminiſter poiſon, as 
to give a ſupper; and to plunge t the ſtilletto 
into the heart of a friend, as to embrace 
him. There were then profeſſors of vice as 
there are at preſent profeſſors of muſic, or 
teac hers of mathematics. The churches 
were choſen as fit places for aſſaſſination, and 
Princes, were murdered before the altar. 


Pope Sixtus IV. and an archbiſhop of Flo- 


rence, cauſed. the two moſt accompliſhed 
princes in Europe to be aſſaſſinated i in this 
way. My dear Sherlock, Pray. explain to 
Paruba and his children the meaning of Pope 
and Archbiſhop, and. above all inform them 


that ſuch monſters do no lovgyr . But, 


Jet us go on — 45: 


A Duke of Milan was likewiſe murdered 
in a church. The aftoniſhing | crimes of 
Aerander VI. are but too well known. If 
ſuch manners had fill ſubſiſted, raf would 
be at this day more deſert than Peru yas Toon 

after the Invaſion of the PORE 
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The belief of à God, the rewarder of pood 
actions, che punifher of bad; and the for- 
giver of ſins, is then a belief the mot uſeful 

to mankind; it is the only check to Power 
which infolently commits public crimes; it 
is the ofily cutb upon thoſe whoſe cunning 
renders heir crimes ſecret. I do not defire 
yon, 'tny Friends, to inix with this neceſſary 
belief ſüpern tons which dimonor it, and 
which thay &ven fender it deſtructive. The 
Acheiſt is a monſter who will devour merely 
w appeaſe hunger; the ſuperſtitious perſon 
is another Huter who will tear mankind 
to pieces from duiy. 1 have always x re- 
warte tl an Atheiſt may be cured, bur 
that the radical cure of a ſuperſtitious man 
Gievyr happens. The Atheiſt is a man of 
ſenſe, who is miſtaken, but who thinks for 


himfelf; the ſupeiltitious perſon 3s 2 brutal 
fool, who never had a ſingle idea of his own. 
The Atheiſt will violate pbigruia, ready to 
give her hand to 2{obilles ; but che fanatic 
will piouſly; cut her throat upon the ;altar> 
and believe that Jupiter is much bbliged to 
him, The Atheiſt will commit ſacrilege,: 
"that he may have where. withal to treat , 
courtezan; 


än 
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courteaan; but the fanatic will celebrate an 
auto- da. ſi in the church, and roar out a jew- 
iſh ſong, while he is burning a Jew. Yes, 
my friends, Atheiſm and fanaticiſm are. the 
two poles of an univerſe. of cunſuſion and 
horror; the little Zone of virtue lies between 
theſe two poles ; 3 W: walk ſteadily in that path ; 

believe in a good God, and be yourſelves 
good. This is all that the great legiſlator, 


Locke and Penn require of their people. 


Anſwer me, Mr. Burton, you and your 
friends? What harm can it do you to adore 
a God, and to enjoy the ſupreme felicity of 
being a man of worth? While I ſpeak to 
you we may all of us be attacked by a mor- 
tal diſtemper ; which of us then would not 
have wiſhed to have lived a life of inno- 
cence? Obſerve how our wicked Rich- 
ard III. dies in Shakeſpeare , behold how the 
ghoſts of thoſe whom he had murdered 

diſtract his imagination. Obſerve how 
Charles IX, of France expires after his St. 
Bartholomeco. In vain does his chaplain ac- 
quaint him that he had acted right; his 
crime preys upon his foul, his blood ouzes 
from 


6. M6 
from every pore ; and all the blood he had 
ſhed cries for vengeance againſt him, Be 
aſſured that all theſe monſters have lived a 


life of horror and remorſe, and hone died in 
the er . . 
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Bon ind his friends could hold out no 
longer; they chrew. chemſelves at the 
geb ee, . Ter, fd Brio, * I b. 
lieve in 69D, and in you.“ 


We were already n near the manſion of Paru- 
da; we ſupped there; but Fames could ear 


nothing he wept in a corner by himfelf, and 
his father went to comfort him. © Alas!” 


Lid Jamer, ] deſerved not ſuch a father . 
my remorſe for allowing myſelf to be ſedu- 
ced by the abominahle Cleave-Heart is inex- 
« preſſible ; I am the cauſe, although the in- 
nocent one of thedeathof Primroſe, and when 
you talked of poiſoning, a trembling ſeiz- 
ed me; I thought I ſaw Cleave- Heurt pre- 
m ſenting the fatal draught. O heavens ! O 
God] how could I fo far loſe my ſenſes as to 
« follow that guilty wretch ! But ſhe deceiv- 
* ed me, I was blinded! I was undeeerved 
< only à ſhort time before ſhe was taken pri- 
* ſoner by the ſavages, when ſhe in ſome 

* meaſure 


| 
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<* meaſure confeſſed her crime in a fit of rage; 
from that moment I held her in deteſtati- 
on; and for my puniſhment the image 
e of Primraſe appears conſtantly * my 
« eyes :1 ſee her, I hear her; cries 
< to me“ James, I died becauſe I = thee 1 


Mr. Friend ſmiled with an air of colnpla. 
cency, the meaning of which his fon could not 
comprehend. © A life. without "reproach," 
ſaid his father, © is the only reparation you 
can make for paſt faults.” He brought 
him back to, table like a drownipg perſon 
who had. been ſaved from the waves. I em- 
braced him, ſoothed and enoqnuaged þ him; 
we were all affected. 5 


Next morning we prepared for our „e- 
turn to England, having firſt made preſents 
to all tlie family of Paruba ; our adieus were 
mixed with tears of fincerity: Burton and | 
his companions, who had hitherto been on- 
ty inconſiderate young men, now * 
reaſonable beings * 


| When ve hall pur f to Fl Frignd: aid to 


Jamer A 15 Web my ſan, is the 
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© remembrance of the beautiful, the virtu- 
e ous, and tender Primroſe ſtill dear to 
© you?” James became frantic at theſe words; 
his heart was pierced by an uſeleſs and eter- 
nal repentance; I dreaded left he ſhould 
have thrown himſelf into the ſea. © Comfort 
„ yourſelf, continued his father. Primroſe 
« {till lives and ſtill loves you.“ 


Friend, in effect, had received certain ac- 
counts of it by a faithful domeſtic, who wrote 
him punctually. Dr. Mead, who has ſince 
acquired ſuch reputation by his knowledge 
of poiſons, had been lucky enough to recover 
Primroſe from the jaws of death. Friend ſhew- 
ed that letter which he had read over ſo many 
times with ſuch tender emotion, to his ſon. 


Fames paſſed in a moment from the depth 
of diſpair, to the height of felicity: I will 
not paint to you the effects of this ſudden 
tranſition; the more they ſtruck me, the 
leſs am I able to expreſs them: it was the 
happieſt moment of James's life. Burton and 
his companions were fincere partakers in his 
unmixed joy, What ſhall I ſay more ? The 


excellent Friend proved a father to them all. 
| K The 


| Burton 


0 


2 


The nuptials of the handſome Games and the 


beautiful 


| were celebrated at the 
Dr. Mead. We likewiſe ſettled 
marriage, to his datisfaction, who 
was become quite chan James and he 
are at preſent two of the ern men in 
Bye land. You will agree wich me that a 
wiſe man may reform fools 8 
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